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Jean Henri Fabre
A BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCH

By A. N. Studen

ee are strange things.

They

are romantic, they infuse a mysteriousness
into the most commonplace of lives, they

prevent us forever from having the last word in our
arguments about heredity and environment. For
centuries a sturdy race of French peasants had been
bequeathing to new generations, identical with the
old, the self-same routine, the self-same occupa-

tions, the self-same poverty and ignorance.

Then

about a hundred years ago, in one of those common starved-out farms of France, a very small and -

insignificant member of such a rising generation
had a momentous and altogether novel experience.
He wrote about it, some four-score years later, in

the following lines:
“There I stand one day, a pensive urchin, with
my hands behind my back and my face turned to

the sun.

The dazzling splendour fascinates me.

I

am the moth attracted by the light of the lamp.
With what am I enjoying the glorious radiance:
with my mouth or my eyes? That is the question
put by my budding scientific curiosity. Reader do
not smile; the future observer is already practicing
and experimenting. I open my mouth wide and
close my eyes—the glory disappears. I open my
eyes and close my mouth—the glory reappears. I
repeat the performance, with the same result. The
question’s solved: I have learnt by deduction that |
see the sun with my eyes.”
To those who will attend this passage carefully
there will be apparent, some thing really strange
and significant. This mind has in some inexplicable
manner gotten itself free from the ordinary, the
accepted, the usual, and is in a fair way to account

for many things beside the apparition of the sun.
Nevertheless there is nothing exterior and appar-

more: than mere French peasant.

His particular

existence is rounded with a frugal home life, long
hours of sleep and play. Being of the open country
he wanders over the pleasant countryside attracted
sy the pleasant and curious, care-free, imaginative,
a typical child to all appearances. Within however,
there is nothing typical. Life is a boundless adventure wherein, of all wonders, all mysteries, all

adventures, what could be more wonderful mysterious and thrilling than the hundreds of tiny creatures and growing things that people the hillsides

that he loves.

We have all been one with him in

this: we have all known that instinctive attraction
which the things of nature have for us; have felt
the nameless wonder at her mysterious works, the
crystals, the mud-work of the wasps, the wing of
a fly, the beetles, the ants, the furred and feathered
inhabitants of woods, the silent stars and drifting
clouds. But there is a something in this small observer which will not be catalogued with this. That
is, the sense of the importance of this lesser world:
its intricate organism, its wondrous system, a true
Kosmos, “All this’ reasons the thoughtful mind,

“requires the same perfection of Greation, the same
Intelligent Master as the human soul implies. The
delicate organisms of the lightest summer fly, implies and proclaims the inscrutable, silent, secret in-

fluence of Life as does man’s “higher organisms.”
In this Universe stretched before us there are no
degrees of wonder. All is supreme ineffable wonder of wonders, would we only see aright. It were
indeed false to say that this lad of ten was conscious of these things. Nay, it were far safer to say
that he was happily unconscious of all save the
boundless zest and sport of life. Note that if these
things did not move him to sublime soliloquies, they

ent to make known to the eye of the world that here

nevertheless, in the inmost heart of Him, found a

is the son of a French peasant who is something

great simple sympathy, a warm reception, an affin-
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ity which needed no expression, which could not
lie hidden, which was capable of persisting under
the most adverse circumstances.

And thereafter,

always, between the boy and the natural world,

ues; the same study of nature and close observation of her secrets. He is perhaps indifferent to
Latin and Greek, Grammar and Mythology, but he

from the ordinary “summer’s day” observer : in sense
of values and relations. How soon we acquire false

studies them leisurely, learning to love Roman
Virgil for his pleasant pictures of just that sort
of life in which his own childhood.days were spent.
He collects in the storehouse of an alert intelligence, smatterings of the sciences, which feed to a
rarer and rarer heat the slumbering fires within

ideas of value and proportion, is a common theme
of moralists. Stressing that which were better left

alive.

there existed a peculiar “rapport,” a unison, a true
and balanced sense of values and relations. Note

also that here precisely the great scientist differs

sink back to the Chaos of old; forgetting that which
is of prime importance in the world; a little shadow
world looming large, a great real world, full of
importance, needing all our wits to grasp and grapple with, let slip by down the great stretches of
darkness and oblivion.

But to return to the “pensive urchin” and his
discoveries. His life continues, placid, large and
golden with the long, idle summer days. In’such
existence, only little things mark the overturning
of worlds. He attends an improvised school in his
grandfathers kitchen. For the most part he plays
like the rest of the boys, with the pigs and chicks

that wander into the room from the nearby yard.
He shows no signs of especial promise and in fact,
does not learn his A B C’s quickly enough. He
is sometimes thought actually stupid. And in connection with his A B C the second great event of

his lilfe takes place. His father thinking to gratify
his son’s pleasure in animals, brings him from the
the town, a square card marked off into blocks, each
block containing the picture of an animal with the

name, in large capitals, inscribed below. It is an
alphabet such as we are all familiar with. To the
recipient it is a treasure beyond all conception.
The alphabet, that strange torture, is now a mental
treat. What associations it carries with it. The
young scholar masters it quickly enough to attract
the attention of all in the simple household. And
shortly, being now ten years of age, he is sent off,
to relieve the household of one hungry mouth to
feed, to the neighboring college at ......
We have lingered at length on the early childhood of Fabre because therein, with proper insight
we amy discern a most marvellous thing originat-

ing and developing. Of its complete unfolding and
fruition, the future may speak in simple and unaffected praise. For this curiosity will grow, until

many hindering walls have fallen before its energies; this passion for knowledge will not fail until
worlds undreamed of have arisen with its impetu-

him.

He is filled with energies, he is intensely

All the world administers to him.

with riches, not gaudy or tinseled, of the mind.
Broader vision succeeds wider experience; new
worlds literally swim into his ken; but nothing
avails to distract his first attention to the worlds of
Botany and Zoology, which sciences loom ever

larger upon his mental horizon.

recedes wistfully into the past.
Several dim uncertain years pass. He is nearing
young manhood now; somewhat unsettled by the
experiences just passed, but still alert, with now
the added bracer of a conscious aim in life. For
the obscure the certain promises of youth have
fulfilled themselves and are now present and palpable on the exterior of him. He will be a Professor
of Natural Science, somewhere, sometime. ‘There-

for has he come to the Normal School at Avignon
to perfect himself. The world still lies open to his
eyes; there is study and labor in abundance. More-

over adventures (not visible to the eye of the
world) enliven his existence at every turn. ‘There
are mental struggles, plots and counterplots, in the
long serious battle with the rudiments of knowledge. And as in all life, surprising things lurk
at every turning of the most commonplace of roads.
Here at Avignon he receives his first and only
lesson in Chemistry. The master will show his
young wonder-eyed students the wonders of Oxygen, that life-giving gas. There is holiday: all are

dressed in their best to witness the unfolding of
a world. The apparatus is ready, the burner lit, all
is in readiness.

The students crowd around, faces

drawn up in a circle about the mysterious flask into
the neck of which strange bubbles gurgle upward.
All are there. Save one. Chemical laboratories
are not to be entered every day in one’s life, so

make the most of it while you may.
grasp the opportunity and look around.
strange flasks and tubes.

rific explosion.

been utterly disrupted, the same silent life contin-

Fabre will
He is at

the far side of the room gazing in wonder at the

will change until the true real importance of that
At the College, though the routine of life has

Then in bursts

the world with raucous chatter of necessary evils
and the world he has been accustomed to inhabit,

ous ardors; this sense of the importance of a world
world be proven.

Know-

ledge, that sovereign influence is dowering him

Suddenly there is a ter-

The little knot of students flies

apart like a burst shell.

Fabre is the only person

in the room not screaming with pain. A memorable lesson, an adventure, say, in the world of mind,
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where momentous things occur with little or no external signification. This first and last lesson in
Chemistry will be remembered after a half century has passed, as a great milestone of life.
At nineteen he leaves the Normal school and
takes up the obscure work of a primary teacher,
at Carpentras. A great and sacred calling unappreciated by man and unawarded by the Gods.
Routine work dulls not his spirit, closes not his
eyes. From all sides pour in the old influences;
his mind teems with ideas; his memory is crowded
with record of phenomena. ‘The Sciences are his
meat and drink; his life is rounded with study
always.
Meanwhile he is training for a better position as
teacher, never losing sight of the ultimate goal
of a Professorship. And in the course of such training Life opens up to him another of her surprising
adventures.
For now, in a most strange utterly extraordinary
manner the Mathematical sciences absorb his attention. He has been assured that without a thorough knowledge of the exact sciences, no one might
hope for advancement as a teacher. Mathematics
and Physics, these are the golden keys that open
the dubious doorways of success. So into the midst
of them he flings himself, with unabated fury for
long several years, unassisted, balked, wearied but
in the end gloriously successful. And he makes the
momentous discovery, important if we will consider it deeply, that to learn a thing, be it ever so
difficult, two ignorant heads are better than one.
But this is the way it happened. Fabre has acquired the reputation, seemingly unfounded, of being versed in many sciences. Anyway a young man
of his own age comes to him desirous that Fabre
teach him Algebra, so that he might take his degree. Algebra! What wonderful mysterious things
does the name connote! Ah! If he only knew a
little of that strange and occult lore! Then suddenly a sort of intuition seizes him. Why yes, he
will teach the man Algebra. The arrangements are
made and the first lesson will be given a few days
hence. Left alone again, Fabre comes back to Earth
with a jolt. Here he has promised to teach a lesson in a Science of which he knows nothing more
than the empty name and not even the meaning
of that. What a hopeless idiot! What to do!

intelligible.

Ah! what is this!

‘“Newton’s Binom-

ial Theorem.” Sounds interesting! He reads. And
wonder on wonders, he understands! So all day
long and far into the night he studies that strange
new thing. His pupil arrives and they begin. The
teacher asks questions the answers to which he
does not dream of knowing. And the pupil blushes
because he cannot get them either. Together they
struggle, they attack from all sides, they persist,
and so from one point to another they progress and
the first lesson is over. ‘The exhausted teacher has
time now to recuperate and begin from the begin-

ning.

The other lessons follow and together they

blast away at the mountain of Truth. One mind
succeeds where its companion fails. The teacher
never allows attention to flag or interest to abate.
He is the moving spirit behind the progress. He
gains a great lesson from the adventure. And the
pupil takes his degree successfully.

Another time Fabre sees a fellow at the college

fool’s luck and try it. Who knows! But alas, consider! He has no book and that at least is indispensible. There is no money either nor book to be
had nearby for the money. So he ransacks an ab-

scribbling long rows of figures all ending in zero.
He inquires of the scribbler, a barracks captain
seeking a degree. Fabre is introduced to Analytical Geometry. He proposes to his comrade that
they try to master it together without a teacher.
He consents grumblingly thinking it impossible
and foolhardy. Nevertheless the enthusiast will
not be balked. He sticks for days only to finally
conquer the stubborn point. Before such a mind
and such a will all knowledge must in the end
yield itself. After a year they both pass their examinations in the Science, and Fabre having come
through so successfully, is well satisfied with himself, and the possessor of a great secret, the secret
of learning by teaching others.
Meanwhile how fares the earlier devotion to Natural History? We have seemed to see in this
young enthusiast after knowledge an instinctive
love of Natural History.» Has the world then, with
its grim necessities and matters of fact and necessary evils prevailed against these? By no means.
He has now taken the chair of Physics at Ajaccio
in Corsica, being at the time twenty-five years of
age. Here the old urge nearly sweeps away his
well-ordered plans, and he must steel himself rigidly against the temptations which the seashore
thrusts upon him. His day is divided accordingly,
some little period of recreation is devoted each day
to Botanizing and collecting on the shores at Ajaccio. Thousands of strange new forms of life crowd
in upon him for study; he makes many excursions
collecting and acquainting himself with the flora
and fauna of his district. Meanwhile his teaching

sent professor's room and brings back a heavy

and study continue with unabated interest, so that

tome. There alone, before a fire through a long
bleak winter’s day, the pseudo-mathematician has
his first adventure in Algebra. Alas nothing seems

his life is one of incessant application. Then in the
midst of it all, he is raised to the peaks of good fortune where he consorts with the very Gods in

Give up or bluff it through?

Well he will trust to

10
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Olympus.

Ajaccio is visited by the famous Botan-

ist Esprit Requien.

Fabre soon makes his ac-

quaintance and together they cover entire Corsica,
botanizing, collecting, enthusiastic. Never was such

happiness in the world of man.
Next year, however, the very fates outdo them-

selves. Who should come to Ajaccio but Moquin
Tandon most distinguished of Naturalists. There
is a general convention called there. By a curious
trick of Fortune the small hotel is filled to overflowing and cannot accommodate even Moquin

Tandon.

What to do?

Fabre approaches him re-

spectfully and offers his own lodgings to share
with him. Tandon accepts and begins the happiest

two weeks of Fabre’s life. The very food that Fabre
serves up is a tempting source of conversation to
the naturalists.
Lampreys, snails, sea-urchins.
They live, eat and sleep in an atmosphere of Botany and Zoology. Just before leaving Tandon
gives a never-to-be-forgotten lesson.
Taking a snail and a bowl of water, and equipping himself with a pair of scissors and several
needles, he shows the wide-eyed Fabre the wonders
of the snails anatomy, discribing and sketching each
organ. Never was such a lesson and never such a
pupil. The world reeled topsy-turvy, all order and
purpose finally upset, the old landmarks receding
further and further into the distance. No longer
will he teach Chemistry and Physics, no longer
be distracted from his goal. From that time on, be
it understood then, he is devoted to the Natural
Sciences. Let but the opportunity offer itself and
he is off and away.
So, however much Fabre has been changed inwardly by that memorable lesson in anatomy, the
same world

confronts

him, with

its inexorable,

dumb necessities. He is married now; sees a growing family about him. He must first of all live
therefore and how convenient to continue in the
professorship of Chemistry and Physics. These
transcendent visions and inner convulsions therefore, somewhat abate their ardours.

He does not

throw all overboard, wrecking himself upon the
shoals of an obstinate and stupid world. He waits,
continues his old life, occupies himself with many
things, and in good time, he being then thirty years
of age, he takes up his work as Professor at Avignon University.
Here there are influences subversive to his chosen

work.

Everything points to his adopting a mathe-

matical career, his friends, even circumstances
importunate. Nevertheless he is himself more
portunate than Heaven and Earth, and losing
respect of the narrow-minded and the help of

are
imthe
the

great, he goes on alone in his beloved Nature stud-

ies. He prepares his thesis which is to earn for him
his doctorate. His powers are ripening. He be-

gins to feel the urge to create. Everything is now
in readiness; at the least provocation great events
will burst forth from the imprisoned energies that
are teeming within him.
:
We are arrived, in short, at the great critical moment of Fabre’s life. This crisis embodied itself
in a certain volume by Leon Dufour, concerning,

among other things, the habits of the Cerceris
wasps. Upon the reading of this book Fabre’s life
work becomes to him definite and clear. The work
that Dufour had done exactly suited all the interests, the talents, the predispositions that were in
Fabre. Dufour had discovered a great field of re-

search yet had failed to plumb its great consequences. The conviction
were occupation enough
endeavor, of fascinating,
the exact nature of this
inquire.

grew on Fabre that here
for several lifetimes of
important research. Of
research it were well to

Note, first of all, that the old influences of his
childhood have at last really and actually fulfilled
themselves. Fabre’s life-work is cast among the
insects, toward which all his lifetime, his chiefest
attention had been drawn. Note also that it is a
very peculiar attitude that he has adopted toward
these creatures.

He will not dissect them, he will

not classify them, he will not describe them, he
will in a most real manner consult them, asking
their opinion concerning certain deep and mooted
questions of significance to man, to man’s soul and
to the Universe wherein he dwells. Fabre will, in
short, inquire into the habits and instincts of the
insects. He will ask not how but why.
At first hand this does not seem so wonderful
a task nor one so rich in consequences. But consider deeply for a moment. Suppose that one has
before him, the simplest sort of organism, a bit of
tissue with a stomach and an appetite. An altogether mean and despicable fragment of life, a

midge, a thing capable of being annihilated with a
slight brush of the hand. Suppose now that from
this miserable and quivering protoplasm, amorphous
and insignificant, issue acts and signs denoting the highest wisdom, so that it arrests the amused attention. Suppose that that amusement changes
rapidly to deep attention, then to awe and nameless
wonder. Suppose in short, what is precisely the
case, that this meanest bit of animated matter proclaim through itself, the endless and unsounded
depths of that majestic Wisdom that runs solemnly
through all the Universe. Conceive a parallel case.

What would one think, were the newsboy from
whom one purchases his evening paper to greet one
with a classic Greek quotation from Euripides; or
were one to see the street gamins discoursing upon
Euclid and drawing polygons on the sidewalks of
the City. We would shortly alter our opinion con-
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cerning certain things. So with the insects. All
the diversity of structure and intricacy of anatomy
are as nothing compared to the marvellous habits
and instincts which are a part of the nature of the
lowest among them. Such were the considerations,
therefore, that began to occupy the mind of Fabre,
upon reading Dufour’s account of the Cerceris
wasps. Fabre had always, in the inmost heart of
him, possessed an affinity for the Insects. Consider his thoughts therefore, as he reads Dufour’s
description of the wasp as the most skillful of anatomists, an accomplished murderer to boot. This,
were well worth further attention. He hurries to
study the Cerceris himself, at first hand. ‘They
abound in his neighborhood. He observes them
anew who is already the most accomplished of observers. He notes their actions with care; all his
interests and energies are unchained. His talents
are now occupied permanently. His whole being
goes out to the work. He uses the utmost skill and
patience. He is unrivalled in sagacity. His life
work is begun, never to cease until Death itself be
nigh, in advanced old age.
Fabre finds much wanting in Dufours’ account
of the Cerceris and its prey the Buprestes beetle.
He sets about to make a personal account of its interesting habits, in a complete and comprehensive
manner. It is accomplished and the article is published in the Annales des Sciences Naturelles. It
is the first of what seems to us at this late remove
one of the greatest series of contributions to Science made by single man.
From this date onward we are to consider this
work upon the habits and instincts of the Insects
as the background of, Fabre’s existence. It is the
nucleus and center of activities which branch into
all fields of human knowledge. Though he be
philosopher, Mathematician, Botanist, and many
other things in one, we are to consider this research upon the instincts of insects the mark which

denoted him most truly. The rest of his life is, let
us say, uneventful. Uneventful? A dangerous
term. Perhaps, nay surely, every minute is an
adventure to the intellect at last set out on its predestined path. Nothing stops him, nothing hinders.

Though he busy himself with many things, Entomology is Fabre and Fabre is Entomology.
There are certain items extraneous to this central

life-work that must now occupy our attention.
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at Avignon and works out single handed and alone
a better method for the extraction of madder dye.
It is the chief industry of those parts and there are

financial possibilities to whoso will discover a
less expensive method of obtaining the stuff. Fabre
had had one lesson in Chemistry, which lesson we
are not liable to forget. Nevertheless he sets to
work and succeeds. Hope rises serene and smiling
in the near distance. Money begins to come in and
he receives some royalties. Then at one fell stroke
all lies blasted. Madder is now manufactured chemically and the raising and extraction of madder does
not pay. The people plant other crops and Fabre
is as poor as ever.
But he will not be beaten. Balked at one point
he tries another. He begins to write text-books of
the Sciences. Remarkable books they are, making
his name famous. What stores of information has
he in his mind; what boundless interest; what com-

prehensive system. No wonder that he can write
text-books, for the first time in the history of

France, interesting to the children.

The receipts

from the sale of his books help him. He continues
his work on Insects and the Souvenirs begin to take
shape. These are his great work the greatest monument reared by his genius.
The world regards him with suspicion however.
Evil influences surround him, silently, slowly growing. He is peculiar, mysterious, incomprehensible.
He insists on wearing an impossible soft felt hat, a
veritable eyesore amidst the other prim professors
at Avignon. He is independent and does not mingle with the rest. He is talked about. Men call
him the “fly” because of his favorite studies. In
short, he is a dangerous man to all those little
characters around him. Worst of all, in the eye of
the public of Avignon, is the fact that he teaches

girls Chemistry, Physics and Natural History in
free evening lectures.
rid of him.

And they succeed.

Unheard of!

Men try to get

The poor maiden ladies that

own the house Fabre has rented, are constrained in

the interests of the community to foreclose on him.
He is forced to move because he is undesirable as
a tenant. Fabre has foreseen this and at last his
indignation breaks forth and he quits his connections with the University, forever. He is nearly
fifty years of age now and again faces the world.

Of

In this crisis Fabre remembers an absent friend

greatest significance to us, as illustrating the calibre
of the man besides the brilliance of his genius, are
the struggles he still must wage against the world.
He is situated at Avignon, engaged at his great

in England: John Stuart Mill. Between them has
been for some time a warm but not intimate friendship. They have understood one another and hon-

tasks, striving still to advance himself to some per-

ored each other’s work highly. They have been accustomed to take short Botanizing expeditions to-

manent chair at a French University.

gether.

His family

is large and he is woefully lacking in funds.

He

therefore takes charge of the Chemical laboratory

Fabre writes an urgent letter to Mill, ask-

ing aid. A generous allowance is at once sent him
wherewith he purchases eventually the ‘“Harmas.”

i.
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To the lover of Fabre the word Harmas is a volume in itself. Very literally it means nothing more
than a strip of waste land, valueless as far as agricultlure is concerned. Sucha strip of land Fabre
found near Serignan, with a large house nearby.
Here he spent the remainder of his lifetime, because
here, unpressed by other circumstances, he could
study his insects, close by, and in their natural environment. What insects were not there he introduced himself so that after some years it was an
entomological paradise. Here in a walled enclosure

Fabre developed a system of observation unrivalled
in the scientific world. Here the Souvenirs were
planned and written. Here amidst incessant toil
his energies flamed their bright path through Time.
And here also the world overtook him in his retreat, honored him, instituted civic holidays in his
honor.

Here, on October 11, 1915, he died, amidst

his labors; surrounded by friends and relatives,
hearing on all sides, like strange inconsequential
dream music, the whispers of his fame already rising Heavenward.
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Rise and Development of Natural History
By Herbert Dwyer
HE growth of Organic Nature is a story
beautiful and sacerdotal and through the
ages the archives of her laws and structures has been rendered constantly more intelligible. For all practical purposes, however, Natural
History may be considered the triumph of Hellas.
In point of comprehensive knowledge neither Babylonia nor Assyria left us anything that might be
considered Natural History. The inscriptions of
of Chaldea and Egypt, the papyri of antiquity give
us no adequate observations of organic phenomena.
Not until the appearance of the Greeks about 1000
B. C. do we gain the first suggestion of Science.
In Greece for the first time, is there a quickened
and stirring sense of personality; a free people of

intellectual imagination.

Their efficient rational

powers and free intellect made a starting point for
the progress of Science.
The idea of Nature and her laws received no intimate interpretation until the mightiest intellect,
the greatest force of all times conceived the things
of importance and the right method of observing
them. Aristotle although succeeding an evidently
long line of predecessors whose inadequate obser-

ment of the structure and development of animals.
The “Historia Animalium,” “De Partibus Animalium,” and “De Generatione Animalium” are the
foundation of our scientific systematic classification
of Biology, Morphology and Anatomy. ‘The eight
classes of the Aristotelian system agree roughly
_ with our modern chief classes of the animal kingdom. His conception of species is the underlying
idea of its modern conception. The force of his influence is tremendous, his appeal to Nature directly
for facts, his observations of structure and development, and his anticipation of the idea of organic
evolution are some of the factors on which his
fame rests.
After the subjugation of Greece by Alexander
and the consequent flourish of brilliance and greatness, a rapid decline of intellectual interest followed. Although new civilizations and states arose
in the following centuries we find a decided decline
in the pursuits of Science. One of the greatest
deserts in the history of Natural Science is the total
lack of real interest in science and in scientific research among the Romans and the countries subdued by Rome.

vations he readily perceived, is indubitably the

Pliny the Elder (23-79 A. D.) the Roman general

founder of Natural History and the father of Natural Science. He was the greatest representative
of that school of antiquity that employed truly scientific methods; characterized by free inquiry, ra-

tional interpretation, verification by systematic and

and Literateur, whose works fill thirty-five volumes, did nothing to deepen or broaden the knowledge of natural phenomena. He was at best a compiler. Lucretius in “De Rerum Natura” duplicates
the evidence that with the overthrow of ancient

repeated

deduction

civilization, the torch of learning was nearly ex-

Aristotle’s greatest claim in the history of Sci-

the phenomena of nature was perhaps chiefly caused

ence is that he conceived this method in trying to

by the rise of the Christian church and the domi-

advance the knowledge of the Natural Universe.
His greatest strength was in his philosophical treat-

tians.

observations

and

controlled

from accepted principles.

tinguished.

The complete arrest of inquiry into

nance of spiritual pursuits among the early Chris-
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In this period, however, from the downfall of
Rome to the revival of learning, one eminent theologian, St. Augustine, stands in relief for the openness of his mind to the truths deducible from natural phenomena. Aristotle. was for him, as for all
the great early Christian philosophers a true authority in matters of science. Consequently we find
that a revival of learning, involving renewed interest in the great men of antiquity, renewed an interest in Natural History. Edward Wotton in 1552
published “De Differentiis Animalium,’ a complete treatise on the Zoology of the period. Fol-
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Leuckart (1823-1898) made initial contributions to
the new method.
|
In this period, from Linnaeus to Darwin, important advances were made in General Biology also.
Morphology and Physiology were richer points of
view from which to consider Nature and Life than
the dry systematic grouping of Linnaeus. ‘The
study of habits, breeding, adaptation of organisms,
etc., has given a great importance to Natural History as a complimentary science. After Linnaeus
and his followers had obtained a knowledge of the
externals, it was natural that men should turn their

lowing this Conrad Gesner in 1516-1565, the Swiss

attention to the organization of living beings. Thus

contemporary of Vasalius, published his “Historia
Animalium.” John Ray and Klein elaborated systems wholly as good. It remained however for Carrolous Linnaeus to give the unique revolutionizing
system to Natural History.
Lord Morley speaks of the 18th Century as the

we find structural investigation becoming more intense. Deeper analysis of tissues gave us the broad
generalization that all tissues of plants and animals
are composed of cells. This revolutionizing proposition or rather observation was first given to the
world by Schleiden and Schwann in 1838-39, and
the whole study of living forms thenceforward took

scientific Renaissance.

‘This is a true estimate for

in this century besides the far-reaching generalizations in Physics and Chemistry, great ventures in

Biology were made.

The great Swedish naturalist

made a great impression upon all of these departments of knowledge by instituting the binomial
nomenclature, the use of terse formulae for description, and insistence upon the attention to the date
of the publication of his “Systema Naturae species.”
The date 1758 is accordingly, by common consent
of naturalists, taken as the starting point for determining the generic and specific names of animals.
:
Unfortunately this classification gave a onesided development to Natural History, since the
more essential parts of science received scant recognition. Zoology would have been in danger of
growing into a Babel-tower of Species description
if a counterpoise had not been created, in the
strengthening
of
the
physiologico-anatomical
method of consideration. But the happy stroke
which Linnaeus gave to Biology remains withus today and we cannot but admire his force and industry.
As the true object of investigation was obscured
by the Linnaean systematizing, the chief aim of the
new school was to extend the knowledge of the
structure, development, and physiology of animals
and plants as a means of understanding more about
their life. The tendency of this reform was to insist upon the functional and structural differences
behind the natural divisions into groups. It was
necessary to follow different’ methods to bring

on a new aspect.

At the beginning of the 19th century Biology became of very great general interest. The ardor of
research, the increase of experimentation and specialized attention to living forms with which Natural History was pursued, culminated in, and re-

ceived vast impetus from the “Origin of Species”
in 1859. This work was epoch making and created

the greatest intellectual stir of perhaps all times.

of animals based upon a knowledge of their com-

Its influence is felt today in many ways. Lamarck’s
exposition of Variation and Inheritance, along with
Darwin’s theory resulted in an entirely new departure in the study of natural phenomena. Spencer, Tyndal, Huxley, Pasteur, and Weisman, De
Vries and others gave much of their time to the corroboration of the evidences in Nature of organic
evolution.
This new movement had two important results:
it destroyed the old anthropocentric system of comparison and description, replacing it with a more
essential and less relative point of view. Secondly,
it reduced considerably the difference between the
two departments: Zoology and Botany. When the
Zoologist or Botanist studies the vital processes of
the cell, he becomes by that fact a student of Physics and Chemistry.
To summarize briefly the stages of progress in
the development of Natural History we may say
that progress first began with the overthrow of authority as a means of ascertaining the truth; then
followed a mere descriptive phrase; later a development into comparisons of certain features of
plants and animals; and finally the experimental
study of processes of life arose. Today we penetrate behind the scenes, as it were, studying the
unit fundamentals. Thus the study of Life becomes

parative anatomy.

quantitative in nature; animal conduct is explained

Natural History back into the line of true progress.

The first modification to the Linnaean sys-

tem was that of Cuvier, who proposed a grouping
Von Baer, Von Siebold, with
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in terms of the physico-chemical constitution of
living matter.

With the appearance of J. H. Fabre’s “Souvenirs Entomologiques” a phase of natural history has
been formulated which again differs from the prevalent Biological attitude; i. e., living creatures are
studied for the first time, scientifically, as distinct

and independent forms of life, regardless of their
relation to human life or their relation to biology
or physiology. Thus one of Fabre’s best works is
entitled, “Life and Love in the Insect World.” The
title indicated that the insect is being studied, not
alone from the point of view of Biology but from
the point of view. of, say, “species-personality.”

Recent books that have appeared in the last year

or so, follow up this lead.

Bouvier’s “Psychic Life

of Insects’ is a theoretical interpretation of the
movement, while the American, Wheeler’s “Social
Life in the Insect World” is a special phase of it.
On the other hand there is an exaggerated mechanist school represented by Jaques Loeb, Jennings and others, which has paid chief attention to
the importance of Tropisms-in explaining animal
behavior. From his point of view Loeb therefore
reduces everything to physics and chemistry, in the
psychical and physiological phenomena of Natural
History.

“Follow the Leader”’
By Varley P. Young
“Grandma, what would you think of a man who
got up at midnight and rode a horse?”
“T’d think he wasa fool. Who on earth did that?”
“Paul Revere. Pass the gravy.”
The gravy was quickly passed.
orks

That’s a good laugh.

Now how about this one.

What would people think of a group of elderly, to
say nothing of wealthy, business men who go to
their offices every morning at nine and from that

time on play “Follow the Leader” until four p. m.
One would think them foolish, too, would they

not?

This happens daily, nevertheless.

The funniest part in the whole business is that
not only they themselves but the greater percentage of the population of the United States takes
these people seriously, bends to their wills and cavort after them in their wild chase.
The people to whom I refer are the motion picture magnates of America as represented by D. W.

Possibly the only ones who could properly have
the name leaders applied to them are the professors
who, in 1908 or thereabouts, discovered that the

American public responded as if in a body to the
resplendent efforts of a custard pie heaved with
ferocity through the air at a fellow human being.
The larger the pie and the more liquid the contents
thereof, hence the bigger the splash when it struck
the leading man’s face, the more and the greater the

response from the audiences.

From this day on

down to the present the custard pie has been omnipresent in the cinema; perhaps of late years it has
not been present in the body but the spirit lost
nothing by its fellow’s absence.
Then a smart person, who attached the name
Selig to his films, hit upon a plan. Why not make
a motion picture of the West—life on the plains.
Two dozen cowboys, recruited from the drug stores
of Los Angeles, one featured rider who had been
with Young Buffalo or perhaps the “101 Wild

Griffith, Jesse Lasky, Carl Lemele, B. P. Shulberg,

West,” five pounds of black powder, a camera and

Joseph Schenck, Marcus Loew and as many more
whose names escape me at the writing of these

the picture was practically made. Did it succeed?
Well, did Buster Keaton ever smile? How many
thousands of feet of celuloid was exposed to the

terse sentences.

Since 1904 when the first motion picture was exhibited in a little 2 by 4 storeroom over in Rich-

mond, Indiana, down to the, present day these men,

romping ponies and blank cartridges of the cattle
pictures of ten years ago.

But they ran that in the ground. The “Triangle”

leaders to be sure, have been following one another

film corporation was next in line.

about, in the abstract, with one hundred million

memory serves us rightly, by David Wark Griffith, Thomas H. Ince and Mack Sennett as the three

people trailing behind them.

Sponsored, if
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corners, the “T’riangle’”” company was in its day at
once the most pretentious and best of the photoplay producing companies. Western dramas were
not so much in demand so the company took to
filming the household story.
It started in the
kitchen and eventually reached the bedroom in
which latter place Mrs. Snow and her colleagues
pulled down the blind. The “Triangle” company
was dissolved for reasons unknown.
Then followed in rapid succession the other producing companies which are for the most part of
memory — pleasant or otherwise.
The types of
films ranged from simple to nutty. The stars were
‘little known. In some pictures they were not even
so much as given a name plate. But, as their faces
became better known to the public, they were accorded this distinction and with it an increase in

salaries.

This was about at the time when exhib-

itors raised their admission prices from 5c to 10c.
All will remember that. It was likewise at this
time that Mr. Jesse Lasky was doing a “single”
piano act over the Keith circuit and Mr. Al Christie, now of Christie comedy fame, was property
man for Wilton Lackaye in a road show. They
reached Los Angeles via the Orheum route and
stayed there. Pictures lengthened from three to
five reels and William S. Hart strapped on two .45
calibre pistols.
It is perfectly useless to recite this history. It
is not new enough to be classed as “news” and it is
not old enough to be history. Suffice it to say that

itis fact. That from a dinky two-reel affair, always
with the custard pie in view, the motion picture
took on a formidable appearance and size, grew to
feature its own stars and even paid well enough for
Marcus Loew, Charles Frohman, and others to take

a friendly interest in it.
The laugh of the whole affair is that there is not
one in the “movie game” but that lays claim to
originality. They, as a matter of fact, are as original as so many sheep, following the leader, even
if he should cunningly step over the edge of a
canyon. Whether or not the canyon edge is in the
near future is not within our scope of information
—however, we have hopes.
No sooner than a successful production flaunts
itself into public view and “First down” is declared
by the referee (Will H. Hays) than there are one
hundred or more little fellows shouting and clamoring at their scenario department to fix up a mess
something like the current success, yet a trifle dif-

+

ferent; but which will equal or rival the “big
brother” in popularity.

“The Three

Musketeers” and “Douglas

Fair-

banks in Robin Hood” gave impetus to costume
pictures. Overnight nearly every studio in Hollywood was costumed. The French Revolution, with
all its bloodshed, to say nothing of the Spanish
Inquisition and to ignore altogether the Italian and
English historical nonesuchs, came in for their
share of publicity. It is still going strong. Wit-

ness “The Spanish Dancer” with Pola Negri, an
excellent picture, true, and a charming star; Constance ‘Talmadge in “The Dangerous Maid” Rich-

ard Barthelmess in “The Fighting Blade” and
countless others.
Now we're going into the future, if one can bear
with the writer. I say the future because the picture to which I refer, “The Covered Wagon” has
not as yet been exhibited in Dayton. It is due—
yes overdue. When Famous Players-Lasky bought
the rights to Emerson Hough’s story of the plains
and, under the direction of the very able James
Cruze, filmed “The Covered Wagon,” they did
something big. In fact, the biggest thing yet done
in motion picture circles. The critics of the larger
cities have acclaimed it the best thing so far. There
must be something in all this talk. But granted
that “The Covered Wagon” is a super-picture and
excellently done. Think what we will have to sit

through in the months that follow.

“The Covered

Wagon” with Ernest Torrence as star, James
Cruze as director and Emerson Hough as author,
has completed more than 500 consecutive showings
in New York City alone, and has done comparatively as well on the road. Now the Famous Players-Lasky people have signed James Cruze to di-

rect and Ernest Torrence to act in Emerson
Hough’s “North of 36,” in the hope that the HoughCruze-Torrence triangle, which did so well, will
repeat their former success. The early spring will
see the picture in point in the making. We are going to purchase a pair of leather “Chaps,” a horsepistol and some spurs to go with our sombrero in
order to get “set” in the proper atmosphere for the
many “Covered Wagon’s” that are sure to follow.

The gentleman who takes nothing seriously—not
even the funny things—Mr. Will Rogers, if we are
to rely upon information in the local papers under
recent date, is prepared to produce a picture called
“Two Covered Wagons.” ‘This will be the photoplay of our choice.
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Some Literary Aspects of Fabre
By John Henry Holtvoigt

ANY things might be adduced from the
M
fact of Fabre’s growing popularity, both
as to the qualities of the writer and the
condition of the public. Knowing those qualities
one is gratified to see them exercise so universal
an appeal. Those who—and they are legion—are
everywhere and increasingly being attracted to a
deep love of the man, have had for so long a time,
to be content with far other objects of literary affection. The white wisdom of his age was such,
in labor an in fruit, as is seldom granted to an individual to enjoy. The times will not permit it, nor
man’s wearied spirit, in unholy and unsanctified
hurry, guarantee it. For our modern time, though
it has produced many in spired and aspiring works,
though in point of laborious undertaking, weariness,
nay, overwork, unsurpassed, has too often found
inspiration to be akin to hysteria and aspiration a
species of nervous, hectic, aimless hurry.

tience, described with what eye for the humanly
congruous and spiritually significant. And the very
children, so long doled out the insipid imaginings
and unnatural abortions of the “bedtime beguilers”’
have won a noble spirit from his true wonder books,
run through the lanes and woodlands of the countryside with the zestful curiosity and the healthful
diversion of Nature Study—with Fabre.
The humanities, I believe, have mostly captivated
the world. It is strange, in these modern times, to
come upon a man who found such close and vital
kinship with the ancients. Who quoted Virgil as
one breathes a prayer. Who, forsooth, made a case
for Science on the fact that the boisterous Plautus

had not staged a rustic jollity. One who is at home

first. His retirement and independence, through
a long lifetime of labor, were maintained precisely
because these things are invaluable to a soul that
craves a natural expression, to a spirit that demands proportionate development. ‘Thus fortified,
as few in our times are fortified, Fabre was importunate: there was a mighty universe enclosed in his
garden walls. He would seek it out, he would make
that other giddy and unmindful world stand in awe
thereat, nay, intelligently stoop and know.

in all times, who carries in his soul that necessary
synthesis of all phenomena and of all attitudes;
whose proper expression is “nil humana a me alienum.” It is not the fact that we have a new world
before us—there are for each of us an hundred
such—it is not the fact that we have as guide one
who can beguile us with a pleasant story, alarm us
with prodigious figures—there are too many such;
nor yet is it the fact that here Science has its latest
and greatest exponent, that here Entomology received ifs richest contributions—“heroic warm
abounding souls” toil daily in the laboratories, accomplishing, in the aggregate, more than simple
man can—it is the clear open language of the wise
that compels, whatever be its subject, the noble
light of the humanities that illumines, whatever be
that object upon which its piercing rays fall, that
universal attitude and unhorizoned visage of the
great that reflects its calm peace and power on all
endeavor, on all experience and on all phenomena.
The scientist grown greater than his Science, the
artist greater than his Art. It is the human and
personal restored with a new vigor to Literature.
For long one must speak impersonally, in signs and
figures and inarticulates. What had the preoccupied and oppressed world to do with conceptions
so naive and so romantic as personal Literature implies. It is time now the aging world get down to
facts, forget the empty symbols of its youth, speak
out in true man’s terms, partake of the marrows of

Now there is accumulating a whole library of

giants with its mighty molecules and energetic

Fabre, however, would

not be swept on;

his

spirit stemmed the tide of nigh overwhelming business the world has contracted for its favored sons
in the latest century. He chose only to get away
from it; and the world dropped him and his labor
from its ken. He chose—happy choice—not to trace
out the mad careening of fictitious,, fabulous, dis-

torted systems, involved and unadorned, but to
fathom, if possible to human sight, the “beautiful
industry” of those creatures whom the world casts
but its capricious glance upon. Moreover—and let
us learn the lesson deeply from him—this man, at
least, had little faith in the modern: spirit which
demands each individual self to be thrown in and
commingled with the All to make a Progress and

Control.

In Fabre’s world, and rightly, Fabre was

books about the man.

Now it is a point of culture

atoms.

to bow to that kindly intelligence grown old in the

And now we are all reading this man, who

world, to be in sympathy with that undaunted spirit
of labor, to wonder at the almost incongruous

through fifty years of human effort was consistently forgotten. We find in him reflection of things

worlds reached with what incessant toil and pa-

true and great, in him who for so long a time we

UNIVERSITY OF DAYTON EXPONENT
abandoned to the ways of the idle and the vain.
We acclaim him with unwonted fervour, with quiet
fervour—though every person in two continents
read him he will never become a real literary fad—
we admire him with unbounded enthusiasm, follow

him with a learner’s joy.

‘To what purpose?

‘To
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among the Natural Sciences. This is, to say the
least, disconcerting. ‘The two conceptions will not
be combined. There is so great a chasm between
Classical Literature and Modern Science.
When we reach these considerations an entirely
new phase of Fabre’s genius comes to light. -When
we attempt to discern the manner of the man who
bridged in so remarkable a way an hitherto impassible chasm, a new vista opens out before us and
we see new and strange and deeper secrets of that
laborious life whose frutfulness dowers us so righly.
This point has not been insisted upon in the Liter-

this: the strengthened conviction that the unhappy
straits into which our times are fallen are ascribable
not so much to the gigantic proportions of its problems, but to that unmitigated and restless hurry
which has rendered less clear, less human, less contemplative the intellect upon which rests the fundaments of human life. We have learned anew the
lesson that all is not cold and impersonal in this
mechanic universe; that there is a something higher
in the realm of Mind than facts accounted for, nay,
laws evolved. The human soul with its need of education, the human personality with its need of proportionate development and self-expression.
These things might seem irrelevant were it not
for the evident fact of Fabre’s popularity and the
marked contrast between that writer and his contemporaries. There is a real relation between the
evils of his times and the antidotes the man dispensed. The world, long starved in the impersonal
give and take of modern commerce, modern industry, modern Science, has struck up a delightful acquaintance with a character, at once engaging and

is never noted by the many writers both here and
abroad who have written of him.
To begin with, it is necessary to go back several
centuries, to consider the parallel course of Literature and Science through many periods in order
to clearly estimate, in a broad way, the nature of

human, at once interesting and intelligible.

Fabre’s significance in both.

It is, in

fact, an entirely new experience for most of us. We
will not be pursuaded to desist. The man’s personality compels, his works beguile, his spirit comes
from some fresh distant fields unknown to us, and

we would follow him for a new zest of life.
_
The personal and the human, then, still appeal to
the intellect of man. And because Fabre insisted on
the personal attitude in his Souvenirs, their proper

place is neither in the library of pure Science, nor
yet in that of popular Science, but, distinct from the
former, infinitely removed from the latter, in the

library of Classical Literature. In every page of his
work we feel that intimate kinship Fabre had with
the spirit of Literature—the personal account—the
discursive treatment—the breadth of aspect—the
heightened discourse—the frequent and touching
use of apostrophe. These things are neither pure
Science or cheap Science, but great Literature.

ature of which Fabre is the subject.

Criticism has

been content to think of him as one, who, being a
great scientist was also a great writer, making of
these a happy combination. He is spoken of as
Literateur or scientist indiscriminately, but that he
really composed these two in a quite unique and
consistent fashion, that he really brought a new
method and content to Literature, that in the fullest sense of the terms, he was astill greater force

for progress in the Literary Art than in Science,

Though the statement might not bear strict historical analysis, it is a common practice of speech,
to ascribe to Letters a much more dignified and
ancient birth than Science. It were safer to ascribe
them a simultaneous birth, but for the evident fact

that, whereas the Art of Fine Writing seems to
have reached its extreme development in early
times, Science reckons its prodigious development

within the latest centuries. Whereas Literature as
an Art or an Institution, has been in fundamental
aspect unchanged since the days of Greece, whereas
there has been developed few forms unknown to
the Greeks, and whereas Literature has embraced
through all the history of our civilization, everywhere, the same content in the self-same form,

Science has gone from small beginnings in the
Fifteenth and Sixteenth centuries to overwhelming
and inconceivable advances in the present time.

In spite of the above however, the fact remains

Literature has remained a constant while Science

and protrudes itself importunately into our thoughts,

has gone by leaps and bounds almost beyond the

that Fabre even on the very face of the matter, was,
after all, a great scientist, one of the greatest, we
are persuaded, of modern times. Book after book
of his were acclaimed by the knowing few, the

single eye of observation.
The deep significance of this traffic in Science is
a commonplace on modern lips. Western Civilization stakes its most trusted claims thereon; the

greatest contributions to Entomology in modern

fabric of our daily lives, the continuity of our in-

times. On certain questions he holds absolute authority and in general knowledge, depth of thought,
and accuracy of observation his name is honored

stitutions are essentially involved in it.
Turn
whithersoever we will, we find ourselves dependent at last, on some resultant of that rise of Sci-
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ence history places at the beginnings of the mod-

ern age.
For my purpose I need only point to one of the
many consequences of this activity in Science. I
need only “to point to the vast armies of men, the
innumerable years of toil, the prodigious labor,
the energy and the human effort dissipated in some

one or other Scientific pursuit since Francis Bacon
argued the inductive method. Over how many lives
has Science held overpowering sway, how vast the
intellectual effort demanded of mankind, what interests absorbed, what powers employed? Of the
millions on millions of human lives poured into
the great cities of the Earth how many are there,

whose particular interests, “concerns of the particular hearth and home” are not involved, however

distantly, in Science and its by-pursuits?
Truly enough these activities were engaged from
the first in the amelioration of man’s physical condition. That cause at least, was mostly influential

ful of, when Fabre came amongst us. We had forgotten that there is a spiritual urge behind the

wind and tide of Scientific theory, had forgotten
that Science too has a soul, that she, a tenth muse,
could minister unto the human soul “in waves and
tides and purposes of Being,’ as well as to that
body of its housing. And that not alone in her
accessible fruits but even in her most abject failures. Was fact difficult of attainment, Truth seeming impossible of discernment? Then was this not
also discipline? And grows not the human soul
through being disciplined? These things we lost
sight of so easily, the while we suffered her to
swathe us round in ease and luxury, tickle us with
her light straw of wonder, please us with her bag
of curious tricks. All the while she grieved, saying “My savage in his little world sees a great
Silence and intones a prayer.. These in my tentimes-reflecting magic mirror discover but the
wheels of Industry and the roar of guns”

in the tremendous growth of Science. Therefore it

Shakespeare, in his simile of the mirror, gave us

only touched us grossly, as it were, through the
physical and Economic. But if we consider how, in
the accomplishment of its results, Science must have
accomplishment of its results, Science must have
demanded the attention, absorbed the interests,
stimulated the imaginations, and fed the intellects

a complete resume of all that can ever be said about
the nature and purpose of Literature. Literature,
as it were, becomes the concomitant of human life,
so that the Canon of Bacon might almost be applied with complete felicity to their interrelation.
It is the sort of parallelism that exists in little between the individual organism and personal consciousness. Where one is moved the other moves
just so surely. And what one contains the other
likewise contains. Literature is to a people or an
age what consciousness is to the individual.
Well, a cursory glance at the Literature of the
past makes plain one glaring omission. Until Fabre
there was no writer, nor nucleus of a Literature
which might be described as “holding the mirror
up to Science.” One whole section of human life

of millions on millions of men, whether in labora-

tories, in diversion or in commerce, we sense, in a

small degree, how great must have been the influence upon mankind. In the accretion of facts,
the development of theories and the final formulation of laws, how many minds as well as bodies
profited. Nay, even the dullard Commerce is made
to stand in awe at the new marvels of these latter
days. And if we turn at present, and curse with
the moralists, this Western Civilization with its
uncouth standards, sacrifices to the absolute tyranny of power and mechanical progress, we forget

those lives into whose dim-litten precincts the torch
of Science has carried the light of Truth and the
keen zest of boundless speculation.

Science in this

inarticulate; a great department of human activity
unchronicled.

The very vastness of the omission

blinded us to it. As in the omissions of Psychology,
the thing was denied to be since there was no language that adequately expressed it. Surely this was

manner has broadened infinitely man’s horizon. We

life!

have not frequented the laboratories of Science constantly enough. There are dramas there, dramas
involving agents dark and inscrutable, forces obscure, wills mighty to win through. We might
have found there the twilight of despair, the exul-

was of the highest in man, this victorious struggle
against Nature for the amelioration of the condition of human society. Surely when we witnessed

And deep active glowing life.

Surely this

for the first time “the cause of disease” with Pas-

tation of success, the fierceness of action, the tyran-

teur we were near the heights of human worth.
Where then was the articulate soul of man, when

ny of those “organs of the Invisible” known long

these vistaes of knowledge were unfolded before

ago upon the tragic stage. There too, men have
faced the Unknown and Unknowable as often as on

his conquering intellect, where were the aspiring

blood-drenched battlefields.

There emotions are

of assembled themselves on his horizon, when the

not entirely unknown, experiences not all inhuman,

breaches of his modern guns gave newer entrance
to the hidden heart of the Ultimate? Was this not
worthy of “Homeric qualities,” or of Shakespeare’s
Art? Surely that great mirror was a broken thing,

traffic not all physical and material.
We had, in short, forgotten many things the

which it had been well for us to have been mind-

whispers of his voice when questions undreamed
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with many a facet missing upon its universal
ground, when these things were not reflected in it.
We have said that Science was permitted to
swathe in luxury the body while the human spirit
withdrew from her advances like some cold, unintelligent organism. How true this is one may determine with little difficulty. Let each one note
where Science touches him most closely. Nay, let
each one note upon what issue his interest in her
discoveries depends. So lacerated was the flesh
that it needs so much attention! How the body of
man went out to the Bacons, the Gallileos, the Newtons, and the Pasteurs! How human ingenuity was
subservient to these! How there sprang up, as
some ubiquitous priesthood, Engineers who should
take the “divine word of Science and go forth and

indiscriminate hand-maiden in the tavern of his
flesh.
The more one comes to comprehend how vast
was the problem set down before the human heart
and brain, how widespread and involved the interests dependent upon it, the greater and deeper
grows ones respect for the man who, in his whole
life-work set about the task with such comprehenSive vision. One’s realization that that saintly and
laborious life, spent in seclusion amidst unceasing
toil, may well have touched the fundaments of our
civilization and answered its most profound problems, seems, though strange, entirely fitting. So is
simple eloquence, in the happiest genius, attached
to weighty sense, and the voice that captivates the

ease all nations, working marvels.” Such was the

world saves it.

coming of Science in the last of History. There is
no end to it now. The West, if we will listen to
the moralizers, has gathered momentum such as
no other age or civilization has contracted, and the
momentum is downward to destruction, nay, selfdestruction. Science, as all too long abused goods
will, has turned, a force for destruction, against
the nations that abused her. No longer ministering to man’s physical wants she is now dealing him
physical infirmities. The force in the world that
would stamp out disease knows also to further it.
That indeed were a dolorous reality. That which
is known to help the physical never was known to
harm the spiritual part of man. But, already too
busy with the clearing out of gross physical ills,
must that last splendid birth of Winged Reason

Of all this Fabre himself may well have been unconscious. It is not for genius even, to order its

be sullied with mankind’s slaughtering work! She

in the temple of man’s soul, who was but now an

own destiny.. Through it, the poets are persuaded,
some wind and tide from the Uttermost compels
to scatter itself in toils. We little know what occupied the innermost thoughts of him, when the
old recluse of Serignan tramped out his weary miles
on the clay floor of his garden laboratory, mightily
devising how best some intricate metamorphosis

might be told. After all the significant thing is not
his purpose in so doing, but the very fact that he
did so do. And when Fabre tells us plainly of his
curious habit in perfecting his descriptions, we need
seek no further. In that humble confession lies the
root and substance of all that we have said. By
that fact Science was redeemed, Literature infinitely enriched.

She who was hailed as the donor of

Anyone, reading Fabre for the first time, is at
once struck with the Classic style and manner of

leisure, must now drudge over-time to supply the
inappreciative dull mind of man with the foibles of
Luxury. Who was to free the Mind, through the

the man. He writes like a poet, they say. Yes,
but the question is, Why should a scientist bother
to write that way at all? It all seems so natural, so

Body, now enslaves the Body to the sure detriment
of Mind. Where, then, through the last crowded

like the placid muse of Virgil returned to Earth,
that we drink long and deeply at the fount, before

centuries, was the master mind who should bring
under one control the life of Science with the personal attitude of Literary Art, who should once for

we analyze its waters.

all, break ground for a new field of all Science, who

not a scientist. He was greater than scientist alone

should give her decent tasks, who should make subservient to man’s entire nature in a sympathetic
and universal manner, this Science so long confined
to the physical, who should make intelligible this
great activity, cultural this mental struggle, uni-

can be. It is as absurd to name him such as it is
absurd to identify Browning with the Italian life
he depicts. Great artists will forever rise above

who was bound as a menial must now serve as a

cut-throat!

versal this experience of the scientist, humanly
congruous the incongruous facts so long in accretion. Now, if ever, was there need of a tall belvedere, an all-inclusive touchstone of values, a
Demi-urgic mind to reach out and bend these dis-

The answer to the question

is, I suppose, simple enough:

Merely this: That,

in spite of all evidence to the contrary, Fabre was

that particular life which, for the nonce, is the subject of their Art. Fabre was the master of life, the
mere scientist is the master of materail phenomena.
Between the two, it seems, we may soon recognize

certain differences.

The scientist in Fabre’s case

came first, with experience and fact, the artist came
only afterwards, building out of these the human

creet elements together upon the thread of human

story of the Souvenirs.

personality.

which has brought about Fabre’s popularity. What

Science was to be made a tenth muse

It is this human story
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course be upon “larval dimorphosis.” It is the ar-tist’s soul reviewing the scientist’s life. It is hold-

explain many things by the rise of Science. Against
these influences of Science Fabre’s work was reactionary. Science in him met the one current in
its stream determined to feed spiritual rivers. For
once the knowledge of physical causes was to have
spiritual effects. For this task genius was given
him. He must develop and combine within himself opposing powers. He must bend these to his
will making one subservient to the other. He must
not only be a student of Science, he must be a cre-

ing the mirror up to Science.

ative Scientist, else how might the subtle methods

matter if both scientist and artist were the same
man. ‘The Fabre whom we know, admire, and

stand indebted to, the Fabre who is really significant, is not the Entomologist but the man, the artist. Why do we insist on referring to him as Scientist still. Never before must we identify the reflection and the thing’s self reflected. It is not the

Entomologist who speaks even though the dis-

This thing is so

strange and new that we do not recognize in the
perambulating seeker after the best phrase, the
true Literary Artist.
Science was indeed life to Fabre, as it should be
to all. And our most common-place axiom is, That
before life can be described it must be lived. Fabre
lived the life of Science and described it. This does

not make him exclusively a scientist. If Fabre had
merely lived then had he been the Entomologist he
is acclaimed to be. But then we had never thrilled
to his touch, nor learned to love his books; nay, the
Souvenirs as we have them, would not have been
born. For, once again, they are not pure Science,

nor popular Science nor any Science, but great Literature.

How easy it were to quote from every single page
of that one work in verification of this pregnant

claim. What passages we should find to show how
above the pure light of Science to which Fabre indeed gave his all, shone in him the greater, purer
light of a luminous personality and sympathetic

humanity.

How before all else these would be

served! Had this not been the case, when would
we have learned the innermost of his heart, nay

when have known the very details of his temperament, the aspirations of his soul, the tenets of his
philosophy, the fundaments of his faith? How

would there have been else a synthesis of life. Nay,
we had not known of the Breton peasant, nor of the

veteran Favier with just such knowledge. And
that most remarkable of biographical sketches, with
its intensely human story and lessons would have
remained forever mute in the inarticulate soul of
the scientist.
It is difficult to conceive of a more revolutionary

reform than this one begun in the Souvenirs.

Nor

and deeper and inner life of Science be known.

He

must no less, keep within himself the soul of the
humanities, nothing human must be alien to his interests or to that spirit which for a lifetime will
deal with the insignificant creatures of Earth. He
must see the Universe spread at all times before his
mind’s eye, whose physical eye shall be chained to
the eye-piece of minute observation. He shall play
the supreme play of Genius—to meet the Age at its
own game, with its own weapons, prove himself a
worthy in its usages—then continue on alone, having broken from the past. To speak of Fabre solely
as scientist is to ignore these finer and more deli~ cate aspects of his worth.
For the sake of analysis let us consider Fabre for

the moment, from a purely scientific point of view.
He is a student of Reaumur, in what may be called
the experimental field of Entomology. Peculiar to
his position is his insistence upon field observation
rather than upon classification and dissection. He
was a specialist moreover in his attention to In-

stincts. In Anatomy he was proficient but not profound. In this limited field Fabre has the respect
of all Natural Science. The pertinence of instinct
to the question of species and broadly to the whole
school of Evolution makes all notable work in this
field particularly significant. Perhaps this may account for some part of the attention paid to Fabre’s
work. Regardless of this fact however, the Souven-irs, on many grounds, are recognized as amongst
the finest single scientific treatises published in any
language. His experiments upon habits and lifehistories and instincts are masterpieces. of method
and procedure. His peculiar experimental method

introduced a whole new school of Entomological
research, long considered closed to human obser- -

vation. From every angle of Science Fabre’s work

is there a problem more far-reaching, upon which

ranks with the highest.

more issues depend than the problem upon which

liar attitude toward Evolution detract from this

Fabre there turned the powers of his intellect and

estimate.

the fruits of his industry.

Nor does his rather pecu-

The lines along which Fabre worked and

The Sociologists have

beyond which he did not theorize, do not warrant

much to say of the present economic and political

offhand, the admission of Evolutionary explanation.

aspect of western civilization, and they trace the

As to the origin of instincts, if utter failure at agree-

evils thereof to the influence of Science and the

ment, be some indication of the unsettled condition

growth of industry. The moralists have still more
to say of war and the rumors of war and they too,

of a controversy, it must be admitted that that too
remains an open question.
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The most pertinent question, then, that remains

to be asked, is this: How did Fabre differ from the
scientists in his attitude toward and treatment of
his scientific material? Here again our distinction
must be based on attitudes and generalities rather
than on particulars. In the first place, I believe it
is safe to say that Fabre cared more for and consequently emphasized more, plots, to borrow a term
from Literature, than for the unit fact which is
the acknowledged building stone of the Natural
Historian. Perhaps this also was a mere matter of
his particular specialty, but | think it was more
than that. ‘To borrow further from Literary nomenclature, Fabre preferred that his scientific
stories be complete in themselves and that they bear
some moral, as, for instance, to be applicable to
the philosophy of the origin of instincts, natural
concatination or the Teleological principle in the
Universe. For this reason there is, considering it
to be in the realm of Natural History, little system
of a scientific sort, in his Entomological work.
Many of the Souvenirs are sporadic essays confined,
say, to a genus or species but scientifically at least,
distinct and unsystematic. For this reason they
come to bear a real resemblance to the common
type of volume in which one may find treated in
one way many diverse authors and men of Letters.
Fabre did not study species and genera, he studied
instincts, habits and the more obscure and profound

questions raised by Entomology.

Each insect that

Zt

books as the Souvenirs after having consummated
such remarkable research, must have, from the very

start been a man set apart. Though he be ever so
great in Science, he is still something above that
vocation, a dual genius if you will, in the fields of

Science and Art.
At first sight the contrast between Fabre and
contemporary scientists does not seem so significant as we have described it. It is certainly a bold
step to declare a causal relationship between an

author and his age. Rather do we say that the
man is the product of his age. But with Fabre the
former case is perhaps most true. The nature of
Fabre’s influence in this direction is happily demonstrable from a brief review of the possible ways in
which scientific data may be employed. Broadly

speaking, we may pursue Science for two ends.
First in order to practically apply the knowledge
gained, in economic and commercial progress or in

the amelioration of certain social evils. Secondly,
Science may be pursued for itself alone, and consequently become purely cultural to the individual.

This latter case is, it is safe to say, the attitude of
most of the great scientists, and more of real worth

has been accomplished under this light than under
any other. Be this as it may, there is one factor
which must have its expression, before Science as

an institution can be said to accomplish good in
the world at large. This factor is its capability of
being dispersed, of being spread equally to all mem-

yielded him insight to these larger things became a

bers of society.

part of the Souvenirs.

grow clearer if I point to the fact that in a certain
sense Fabre was morea scientific Botanist than
Entomologist. When he turned his attention

be applied to a group more or less large, it remains
as useless to that group as the poems which lie in
us inarticulate. They may have value, as particular experiences, to the individual but beyond that

to Botany—he was proficient in all the Natural Sci-

utility they do not go.

This point will, perhaps,

ences—he was the scientist gathering data of whatever import and from whatever field. When he entered the domain of Entomology his mood changed.
He almost ceased—in appearance—to use the inductive method. There was order of a higher sort
from the first. He gives the impression of some
ulterior motive behind his observations. He seems
no longer the indiscriminate seeker after knowl-

edge; he orders his facts from the experimental

If a discovery of Science cannot

Here, again, this dispersal or: application of sci-

entific data may be effected in two ways, one physical and the other spiritual or cultural. A certain
scientific discovery may, in other words, be applied
to society at large in, say, the prevention of dis-

ease. That is a physical process and the fact, whatever it may be, may be said to become common to
all bodies. The only other way one can conceive it
to be applied at large is that it become common to
all minds through a common language or Litera-

method, he is the questioner of nature not the observer. And according to the pattern of his questions, whatever scientific value the answers may
have, we judge the questioner to be something
more than‘ scientist. A further striking character-

To the former of these processes is due our modern commercial
and _ industrial advancement.
Through it the rise of Science brought the growth

istic of Fabre’s method and work is that to which

of industry.

we have referred previusly, namely, his meticulous
care in writing the Souvenirs and the consequent

wholly depends upon it. Through it also, society
at large acquires the greater part of its knowledge

Classical beauty of his style.

ture.

The fabric of Western Civilization

As this is the chief

of and acquaintance with Science. The latter pro-

factor in his wide popularity, it is the first characteristic that divides him once for all from the ranks
of pure Science. Any scientist who will write such

cess, on the other hand, is hardly recognized at all.

There is an almost inconceivable line of demarcation made out between Science and Culture.

‘The

ae
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the root of the whole damaging omission we have

heart of man the nature of their conquests. Rather,
indeed, they forgot entirely that there was a heart
so engrossed were they with the new worlds before them. So that it came to pass that in the li-

treated above; and it is to the breaking up thereof

brary of the world there was a certain wing re-

that Fabre’s work was peculiarly addressed.

served, where the tomes of Science written in
hieroglyphics and formulae were accessible to the

two are taken as separate and distinct things,
whereas they are really related closely, the former
being one part only, of the latter. This error lies at

For all this had conceivably been otherwise, had
the great scientists of the past resembled Fabre in

dumb flesh of man while his intelligent spirit with

furthering the cultural significance of Science rather

its unutterable longing must abide forever outside.

than its physical significance. In that event Science
could not have been retarded and Civilization had
been infinitely enriched. The difficulty in the past
therefore, was this, That the great scientific minds
remained inarticulate. Having conquered the elements, robbed nature of its secrets, having found
hidden inexplicable things, having laid bare the
secrets of matter and having scrutinized it atom for
atom, this new race of Gods had not the intelli-

Almost but not quite! There is the nucleus of a
new library now, containing the works of but one
man, the “poet-naturalist” as they indulgently call

him “of Serignan.”

The “Souvenirs Entomolo-

giques” constitutes a new and epoch-making departure, both in Science and in Literature. The new
library will contain the old content of Science in
the old form of Literature. And it will be as extensive as that content and as beautiful as that form.

gence wherewith to make comprehensible to the

St. Teddy’s
By Jack Adair, Jr.
UCH has been said and still more written
about the sombre Church of the Middle
Ages. Tall and stately cardinals, to say

body or as individuals, to preserve for posterity
the one saving virtue of the ancient times—its ex-

nothing of a host or more of rheumatic bishops, are
pictured as conniving men with knit brows and
deep bass voices ever ready to dismiss as trivial and
foolish any thought other than one of world import brought into juxtaposition with their longpointed noses. Blacker even than this are the

they had their hours when they did not “talk shop.”
Witness the many witticisms and puns, as well as

M

priests painted.

They, indeed, are described as

cassocked monsters who thrilled at walking through
their village streets receiving the populace’s
bended-knee courtesies, with stern look and piercing glance. And the monks—here truly is a matter to be carefully thought over—have been and
still are in some circles, spoken of in whispered
tones and bated breath, as the one great menace of
that Medieval period. Their one reason for leading a cloister life, if we are to believe certain writers, was that they have more time to themselves

to hatch forth insidious plots.
Seldom, if ever, do we find an unbiased historian
able to view the monastic life as it was really.
How many times have we come upon a descrip-

cellent sense of humor.

Priests and monks first,

the adroit twists of humor, that creep into their
works in defiance of the ponderous subjects which it
was their bounden duty to treat. Ah, how delight-

ful and wholesome must have been those nightly
gatherings about the common table in the monasteries of that far away period. Can we not even
now call to mind the hearty laughter with which
those taper-lighted halls resounded? Can we not
even now create in our mind’s eye a misty portrait
of those men who were at once lovers of peace and
war? Lovers of peace all the time, but prepared
to buckle on the sword and shield at any minute
in defense of Mother Church. Doubtless time after
time their meals were disturbed by the clear call
of the bugle which spurred them to ride forth into
strange and dangerous lands in order to drive back
the adventurous Moor or stop the advance of the

avaricious Saracen.
But to specify.

Such a man was old Father

tion of the jovial, jolly monks in their secluded

Anthony, the director of St. Theodore’s academy

haunts, that rang true to life?

in Southern California.

It is not often that

one is brought to face the fact that these pious and
learned men did more than any other body, as a

St. Theodore’s school had

but a score of years before graduated from the mission class. Built originally hundreds of years be-
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fore, as a mission for the first priests that braved
the dangers of a newly found country, it had been
turned into a college for young men some twenty
years before by none other than Father Anthony.

recovered his breath.

Father Anthony, although a trifle more gray and

Father Anthony, the director.

boasting but a few more wrinkles, was still the rector. Indeed, one thought first of Father Anthony
and then of St. Teddy’s. For many years the school
had uncomplainingly sailed along with a meagre
half-hundred students. A clever salesman, the same
one who unloaded that terribly worn auto of ancient
vintage upon Father Anthony, had offered a sugges-

me about yourself.”

tion. Why not, he argued, advertise once in a while

in the papers of the surrounding country, that here

was a truly exclusive school?

Father Anthony,

with ready tongue, replied that it was truly an exclusive school, judging from the enrollment; but
that he would follow out the idea. And he did—
to great advantage. Five Septembers previously
instead of the usual fifty, Father Anthony was
forced to enscribe over two hundred names on the

roster.

Since then another hundred had been joy-

fully added.
Along with the other hundred has come a queer
duck, at least in the opinion of Father Anthony. It
was in the person of Cecil Gray, a young man whose
habits were fully as much of a mystery to Father

Not two minutes elapsed until Father Anthony
loped into view.

“Hello, young man,” he began before he had fairly
“You’re Cecil Gray and I’m

Sit down and tell

“That is what I cannot do, Father. I do so want
to go to school here but if you can’t accept me on
my own word, then Ill have to go elsewhere,” replied the boy.

Father Anthony did not reply at once.

He

thought. For minutes his brow was drawn into
a series of lozenges so hard did he think. His
chubby fingers displayed nervousness and impatience with their twitching and fumbling about the
crucifix hanging from a cord around his neck. Finally, much like the appearance of the sun after a
spring shower, the corners of his mouth were elevated through an angle of at least forty-five de-

grees and his brow became as smooth and placid
as the rolling hills of his native country. Father
Anthony had reached a decision.
“Cecil Gray,” he announced almost Ex Cathedra,

one would say, “for the first time in my life I will
do something that | know I will regret.

You are

He had arrived on

now a duly enrolled student of St. Theodore’s. Welcome!”
The boy was evidently touched by the decision.

registration day in a private automobile and, after
bidding adieu to the driver, had strolled nonchal-

But his training and natural reserve took command
of the situation and he simply bowed his head as

antly up to the registrar, Brother Adelbert, and
signified his intention of becoming a student of
St. Teddy’s.
“Very Well, my boy. What is your name?” the

his lips formed the words “Thank you, Father.”

Anthony as to his parents.

old Brother inquired.

“Cecil Gray,” replied the boy in well modulated
tones which bespoke breeding and refinement.
“Cecil Gray,” he mused. “Your residence?”

“New York City,” Cecil Gray had supplied.
“Yes, I know, but your address—where your
parents live?” Brother Adelbert had demanded.
“Vd rather you’d not write that down, Brother,
if it is not necessary?”
“Well, this is rather unusual. We always have
to know the names and addresses of our boys’ parents, you know.

Yes,” he

replied

on ‘second

thought, “we must know their names.”
“In that case, Brother, I guess I’d better call the

Brother Adelbert settled the formalities and Gray

became a part of St. Teddy’s.
That was four months ago.

Since then he had

become even more a part of the institution. Cecil
was not a brilliant scholar but he was a brilliant
talker. He discoursed on practically any subject
—except himself. On the latter point he was unusually silent. The boys, with students’ curiosity,
resorted to many ruses in an effort to discover the
whereabouts and whyfors of his parents, friends or

anything of interest on this topic. They met with
negligible success. With deft and ready spontaneity Cecil Gray would turn their inquiries into answers and let them suffice. Nevertheless his fellow scholars accepted him as one of their own and
bore with his silence.
Father Anthony had taken a strange liking to

car and leave, because that is the one thing that I

the boy.

can’t tell you,” slowly answered Cecil Gray, with
just a touch of regret in his voice.
“Now, just a minute, my boy, don’t be hasty.
Wait here a minute and I’ll call Father Anthony.

him to talk concerning himself; but finding this useless would let the lad hold the center of the stage
for many minutes at a time, during their frequent
conversations, with only here and there a question

He'll know what to do.

interpolated.

what to do.”

Yes, I’m sure he’ll know

And, muttering, the old Brother

At first he would tactfully try and get

The priest was in dire need of a sec-

retary and trusted Cecil to the extent of giving him

hastened as best he could down the flagstones of

the key to the office and in turn the latter per-

the corridor.

formed the task of correspondent.
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One day, after class hours, four men called at the
entrance and requested that they be allowed to see
the director. ‘They were ushered into his private
office and there they sat. The one, who appeared
to be the spokesman for the group, whispered a few
instructions to his companions and himself assumed
a chair.

Not many minutes thereafter Father Anthony
bustled in and greeted them.
“Gentlemen, I’m Father Anthony, the director,”

he began, “what may be your mission?”
“You'll pardon me, Father, if this business is unpleasant to you. I am not connected with it in any
way but am forced to do my duty. I’m deputy
sheriff of this county,” the one, who was pee
ly the leader, answered.

regarded it as a part of his property.

In conse-

quence when he died he deeded his property, both
personal and real, to his heirs-at-law; not mention-

ing this part. As a result, it is not theirs and, because of your failure to have a deed for it, it is
neither yours. It belongs, legally, to the State

but really to you,” finished the sheriff.
“Oh, God in heaven. Just as we are beginning
to prosper, this must come., But so is Your holy
will, and may it be done,” sobbed Father Anthony
upon hearing the words of the sheriff. He raised
his head and looked slowly around the room at
each of the four men. One met his steadfast gaze;
the others dropped their eyes to the floor.
“There must be a way out. Oh, there must be a
way out,” he kept repeating.

“The deputy sheriff? Well, thisis rather strange.

“I’m sorry, Father, it wounds me deeply to tell

What seems to be the matter? Have Ia still on
the property or have I just violated the immigration law by importing potatoes from Colorado?” old
Father Anthony hastened to inquire. Despite his
attempt at repartee one could see that he was inwardly perturbed.
“T wish it were something as trivial as that,
Father, but it seems to take on a more serious note.
Let me see. Can I ask you to produce a deed for
this property—I mean the lot the buildings are on
and also the farm connected with it?” the sheriff
questioned.
.
“A deed, a deed for this property? Why, I don’t
know. You see we’ve been on this land for over
two hundred years. I didn’t think they had deeds
in those days.”
“Well, it seems that something very peculiar has
occurred in your case. It is a case in a thousand
and, I regret to say, things look rather dark for
your school.”
“In what way, man,” gasped Father Anthony,
overcome with the forebodings of the man’s state-

you this, but there seems to be no way out. I myself took the matter to court and the judge decreed
that it is really state land. However, this much he
did concede. He said that if you could raise twentyfive thousand dollars he would force the state to

ment. “In God’s name, tell me, is there anything
wrong—what is it?”
“To be specific, Father, it’s this. A body of men

sell to you at that price.”
“Twenty-five thousand.

Impossible, it may as

well be as many millions,” he gasped. “It’s all we
can do now to meet expenses and keep the tuition
down.”
“Well, my duty ends in telling you about the
matter and requesting that you be prepared to

either pay the-money or vacate the premises by the
first of the year.

Ill have to say goodbye, Father,

and please don’t make it any harder for me—” said
the sheriff as he extended his hand.
“T shall be prepared to do one or the other by
January the first,” replied Father Anthony as he
took the proffered hand, “and, by the looks of

things now I think it will be—move.”
“Good,” hissed one of the accompanying trio as
he slumped through the doorway.

are determined to rid the country of these mission
schools. ‘They cannot do it by legislation so they
are resorting to having the lands belonging to the

Old Father Anthony sat very quiet in his swivel
chair. Looking straight ahead at the tinted wall,
many were the thoughts that flitted through his
worried brain. Doubtless he was living over again
his own boyhood days at St. Teddy’s. Then his

schools declared State lands on account of the

first religious studies—his ordination—his appoint-

failure of the places involved to produce a deed.”
“Yes, yes, I know. But, my dear man, we’ve
been here for centuries and the land was given to
us by Don Alphonse Bregonez. You know that,

you went to school here,” pleaded the old priest.
“Ves, I went to school here and I love the old

place.

For weeks I’ve kept these rats from press-

ing their suit but it can be delayed no longer. This
land was a part of Don Alphonse’s ranch.

‘The

school had always been here and it was so much a
fixture of the ranch that Don Alphonse no longer

ment as director—all passed before his mind’s eye

in doleful parade.

But Father Anthony was not

to be left alone for long.
and very noisily entered.

Brother Adelbert hastily
Something was obvious-

ly wrong.
“Anthony, one of the students cannot be found,”
was his opening statement.

At first it had little apparent effect on the old
priest.

He seemed not to mind Brother Adelbert’s

words. But as the meaning dawned on him he
looked gravely up at his assistant and their eyes
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the other’s troubles, each felt that his fellow was
in distress. Father Anthony spoke. “Tell me that
again, Adelbert. You say someone is missing.”

“That is precisely it, Anthony. Our little friend
Cecil has evidently deserted us.”
“Cecil. God bless him. The last one I would
think of as a deserter in our hour of need.”
“What do you mean, Anthony, our hour of need?”
suspiciously inquired Brother Adelbert.
“Ves, yes,” explained Father Anthony, “I'd forgotten you didn’t know. Of course not. You

couldn’t know.” ‘Then after a pause. “They’re
going to take St. Teddy’s from us, Adelbert. We

must vacate by the first of the year.”
“What on earth can you mean, Anthony.

cate.

First of the year.

Va-

Let me get you a drink,

you’re not yourself. Who are you talking about
and what will they do?”

“They’ve found a flaw in our title to this property and, in the dark, have secured a writ of ejectment. We must move by the first of the year. Itis

the night before Christmas now,” slowly answered
Father Anthony -with a catch in his voice.
The two old men, brothers in Christ and friends
for many years, sat across from each other and
stared down at the pock-marked writing table that
separated them.
An hour passed. Time amounts to little when
one is experiencing unpleasant emotions—especially of the mind. It is doubly hard to bear when the

subject is of a distinctly jovial type.

The silence

was broken only by the banging of the radiators
as the engineer in the powerhouse turned off the

heat.

Still time passed.

Father Anthony and

Brother Adelbert drew their capes more tightly
about their necks to keep out the bitter cold that
was creeping in about them. The cold was signifi-

t their sudden ejectment from the
—typified
can
warmth of men’s hearts—and it chilled them to the
bone. But still both sat and tried to think of possible solutions to their problem.
Suddenly both sat up in their chairs. They
turned, as one, and glanced out of the window into
the blackness of the night. The stygian vague was
strangely misty and thick, it seemed. The silence,
heretofore so unbearable, appeared as a solace to
their hungry hearts. Ah, yes, doubtless they rea-

soned, why did they start so?

Surely, a noise.

What was it? Just the wind. No, there it was
again. What a funny noise—a motor, the rythmic
beat and sputter of an automobile came to their
notice. To them it sounded much like a pistol shot

at midnight to the policeman on the beat; it spelled
either disaster or hope.

Father Anthony gave Brother Adelbert one look
—then dashed out of the room with the latter close
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on his heels. They reached the parlor portal, unbolted the heavy lock and hurried to the yard. It
was a beautiful car; a limousine, cream-colored and
beautifully upholstered. A chauffeur sat at the
wheel and two people occupied the back; a lady
and a young boy.
The latter hurriedly opened the door and jumped
to the ground. He ran directly up to Father Anthony and touched his arm.
“Father, it’s me—Cecil Gray—and here’s your

Christmas present,” shouted the boy afire with excitement.

“Young man,” spoke up Brother Adelbert, “what
do you mean by running away in this disgraceful
manner—”
:

“Keep quiet,’ Father Anthony barked at his assistant and favored him with a disgusted glance

which pierced even that blackest of nights. Then,
turning to Cecil, he said: “Cecil, tell me why did
you run away this morning and what do you mean

by my Christmas present?”
:
“Oh, sure, I forgot. You see that envelope contains a deed for St. Teddy’s made out to you. That’s
your Christmas present. And to get it I had to run

away.

See?”

The young boy smiled, confident

that he had made things clearer.
“Deed?

Can it be true?

Oh, but Cecil, you

_ couldn’t have known.”

“You might invite mother and myself in, we’re

frozen.

If you do I'll explain the whole business,”

Cecil begged.
“Come right in and bring your mother.
IT’ll
open the door.” ‘Then turning to Brother Adelbert he ordered, “Phone the powerhouse and have
the heat turned on in the parlor.” Brother Adelbert, for once, did not wait for an explanation but
sped away—after his fashion.
The quartette moved into the parlor and sat
around the little table.

“You see, Father I decided—that is mother
thought—and—,” began Cecil.
“Tet me tell him, honey,” Mrs. Gray broke in.
“Father Anthony, Cecil’s father is a San Francisco
attorney. He heard about the ejectment proceedings and took the liberty of personally conducting
a search through the old record books. Whether
it was luck or his clever investigations I shall never
know, but he succeeded in clearing your title and
asked me to accompany Cecil back here with this

package.

It’s your Christmas gift, Father, and I

want to add a substantial little offering for the new
chapel to it for all you have done for my son.”

“Madame, I can’t say what I want to.

I can’t

find words with which to express myself.

But—”

and Father Anthony actually had tears in his eyes
ie Aa
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Then as they talked further the old priest said:

“You'll excuse the curiosity of an old man, Mrs.
Gray, but somewhere and some place I’ve seen you.
Do you know, for the life of me, I can’t place you.

Brother Adelbert and Cecil kept up a semblance
of conversation but failed miserably only to drop

off into a doze. The other pair talked on. ‘The engineer in the powerhouse glanced at his master

May I ask where I would likely have been to see

clock and observed, caustically, “If it don’t beat

you.”
“No, I don’t think, unless—” and Mrs. Gray burst
out in a ringing laugh that filled the old corridors.
“Unless, Father, you visit the movies. I thought

all.

Something’s funny around here.

heard of heat at ten o’clock.

Who ever

Now it’s twelve and,

by the looks of things I’ll have to stay up all night.”
The stars were shining and the world was at

you knew, that I was—” and she whispered a name

peace—at least St. 'eddy’s little world.

into his ear.
“Not the movie actress, you.

would get a warm reception there on Christmas
eve for the engineer was known as one who did his
duty—just as the students, Father Anthony and
Brother Adelbert—for love of God.

Well, God bless

‘They

talked further and finally were completely enveloped with the most inviting subject in the world—
‘ moving pictures.
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us,’ he exploded when he heard her name.
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China’s Backwardness and Her Students
By Francis X. Tsu
i

people realize today that within a decade

It is with utter regret that despite all foreign aggressions and intrigues for the last fifty years, the
giant of Asia is still unaware of the fact that it is
time to wake up. The chief cause being the lack

not recall that but such is the case. It was a movement wisely executed by the late President Roosevelt who braved the opposition of other nations.
Today, even terror-stricken Japan is considering the returning of the Indemnity for the education of Chinese students in Japan. America must
also know that no other nation in the world today
is better represented in American institutions of

of leadership.

higher learning than China.

or so the world’s battle for commercial, economic and diplomatic supremacy will be

fought in the eastern part of the mainland of Asia.

When one builds a house he must

first of all, look for a solid foundation. Washington, Jefferson and their compatriots founded and
made America what it is today. What China needs
today is, therefore, leaders of the Washington and
Jefferson kind who will make the Republic of the
Eastern hemisphere the new China of tomorrow.
They who will be called for leadership are none other

The Chinese students came as early as before the
Civil War. They were first brought over by missioners. Yale University claims the first Chinese
graduate who took the degree of Doctor of Medi-

cine.

It was not until 1872 that the Chinese gov-

are learning to adopt the American methods and
ways to revive China. They will be the foundation
of the Chinese Nation.

ernment formally presented a group of students in
the realization that the best way to combat the
western influence is to learn the use of their own
methods. Through intrigue and misunderstanding
on the part of Chinese officials, these students were
recalled and the dispatching of students was also

America has long awakened to the fact that she

discontinued for a stretch of about twenty years.

must not overlook the possibilities of China’s future
and she may be well proud of being the first nation

But when China’s battleships were demolished by
the much weaker Japanese navy whose officials
were trained at Annapolis, the flood of students to

than the students of today,—especially those who

to use the Boxer Indemnity as a fund for the education of young China;—today there are nearly

America was promptly resumed.

one thousand students studying in America at her
own expense. The majority of the population may

about two thousand Chinese students distributed in

‘There are now

institutions throughout the country.

It could have
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been twenty thousand were it not for the fact that
the majority can not afford to come.
One always wonders why China is backward.
Some, evidently, attribute it to the teachings of
Confucius without even knowing what they are.
One also wonders why she is not taking a broad
step forward when he counts the number of returned students who are supposed to be possessing
the panacea that will rejuvenate China. There are
several reasons, however, for her backwardness, the
first of which is as afore mentioned, the dearth of
Leaders.
One may be surprised that not even one out of
the four hundred millions can be claimed as a leader
of the Chinese nation. Are leaders born or trained?
One must bear in mind that though education is a
necessary requirement for leadership it is not all.
Besides education there are personal uprightness
and spirit of sacrifice, and only religion can inspire
them and co-operate with education. The fact that
most of the Chinese students attend state universities and colleges of nonsectarian nature is
sufficient to show that whatever degrees they get,
their education is irreligious and incomplete. One
must not be astonished how the returned students,
having stepped into officialdom, at once become

any official even to mention the name Confucius.
The influence of Confucius is no longer felt in officialdom. Corruptions are openly practiced by
even the members of the parliament, not mention-

like the rest. They practice graft and “squeeze” in

overcome.

any old way, with the idea that they must do as
the Romans did. It is fortunate, however, that
though China has a department of education, its
functions are to encourage private education rather
than to standardize teaching and to regulate all
schools within the nation; thus giving opportunities to at least a part of China’s young generation

capped by strange customs and language. The fact
that they always fill up their academic requirements
is a feat which even an average American can not
accomplish. Why they do not lead is a misfortune

for a Christian education.
Speaking of religion, I must say that China today
certainly needs it and especially among the intellectual classes. A mere ethical code is far from
adequate in keeping educated men on the true path
of life. In the days of the dynasties, every move of
an official was referred to the book of Confucius.
He had to make a thorough study of Confucian doctrine and his examinations for offices were based
just on that. Today, it seems rather ridiculous for

ing the rest of the officeholders. The fact is that
Confucius never established a religion and since
his teaching is merely and ethical code, it therefore
has no binding influence on human actions. Morality co-exists with religion. Religion of some sort
is still alive among the governed class, namely, the

recognition of a Supreme Giver and fear of an Almighty: the religion handed down by our first parents and is the reason why the words of Confucius
survived. Moreover, the missioners are not forcing
Christianity on the Chinese people as some would
think, a thing which the missioners have absolutely

no right to do. Asafact, the laboring and farming
classes are ready to accept the Christian faith.

The

intellectual ones are still hesitant or even hostile,

thinking the Christian religion is too hard on vice
and crooked ways of accumulating wealth.

Though much dissatisfaction may prevail against
the Chinese students especially the returned ones,
one must still give them all the credit which is due

to them.

Only a person schooled in foreign lands

can realize the difficulties and hardships he must

‘The Chinese students are badly handi-

rather than a mistake. Therefore, instead of being
indignant over their inability in assuming leadership we must impart to them our deepest sympathy
and pray that they will awake to their immediate
need of religion.

Buddhism and Toaism are other causes of China’s
backwardness. ‘They played havoc on China’s civilization.

‘Their superstitions have, to an extent,

kept China’s natural resources from being. developed. But here we shall not discuss paganism any
further since it is only a past element and is disappearing before the dissolving power of the Truth.
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the Cos Ma CG:
By John Garrity
The Catholic Students’ Mission Crusade members started the year at the University in a manner
that gives promise of much splendid activity and a
wealth of accomplishment in behalf of the foreign
missions.
.
Both the college men and the lads in prep school
have renewed their intentions of mission support by

paying their dues for the entire year.

comed at Dayton.

We feel that his mission is one

of vital importance to us as well as to our less fortunate brethren who dwell under darkened skies
and who are wanting in the signs of faith.
In the college department, John Garrity, secretary and John Supenski is treasurer. To date, no
representatives or councilmen have been appointed.

Then, quite

Upon the return of the students after the holidays,

a number of new men have also been welcomed to

the various classes received notice in this regard and

the fold.
Father Kunnecke, who enjoys the office of mod-

organization is soon to be developed:

erator for the entire Unievrsity of Dayton unit, and
who has been tireless in his efforts to bring the
national body into greater prominence is again at
the helm of directing the spiritual and temporal

their press representatives that the following offcers have been elected: President, Cyril. Stein;
vice-president, Thomas Gallagher; secretary, John
Will, and treasurer, George Gaffney. Brother Victor Knoer is moderator.
Two representatives from each class were appointed to represent the class at mission meetings.
Several meetings of these representatives have been

welfare of the crusade unit at the U. of D.

He is

at present considering many plans suggestive to
create greater interest and promote more aid in regard to the Missions.
A weekly periodical in which the weekly activi-

ties of the C. M. S. C. will be outlined for information of its members and friends will be published

some time in the near future at the U.

Perhaps

the new year will usher in the birth of this paper.
Members of the crusades lok with great anxiety to

the publication of the initial copy. They feel that
this is anothed wise and triumphant step toward

The preparatory department sends word through

held under the leadership of President Cyril Stein.
It is great news to learn that these councils are interesting and full of real pep which is advance notice that much good will be done by the preps in
the interest of the mission.

On December 4, William Ferrara of Fourth High
B gave an interesting lecture on “Mother Japan.”

sire of eevry member of the foreign missions.

A number of students intend to enlarge on his good
work by giving talks of a similar nature, of their
stamp campaigns of four days in which sales

Father Thill, secretary and treasurer of the C.
S. M. C., has signified his intention of visiting the

amounted to over 600 a day, and in all 2500 Christmas seals were distributed in the interest of the

U. and delivering the message to the students in regard to the mission. If there is one man in America who has had widespread knowledge of the needs

Holy Child Association.
After the holidays a mission study club will be
organized to increase and further the interest in the
mission and mission activities. This club should
help to give members a greater insight into the life,
manners and above all, the spiritual needs of those
whom they have chosen to aid.

the conquest of that goal that is the one great de-

of the foreign missions, it is Father Thill.

Since

the foundation of the C. S. M. C. he has been active in the work. It is needless to mention with
what great enthusiasm Father Thill will be wel-
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The Twenty-fifth In the year, from the creation of
Day of December the world, when in the beginning
God created heaven and earth,
five thousand, one hundred and ninety-nine; from
the flood, two thousand, nine hundred and fiftyseven; from the birth of Abraham, two thousand
and fifteen; from Moses and the coming of the Israelites out of Egypt, one thousand and thirty-two;
in the sixty-fith week, acording to the prophecy of
Daniel; in the one hundred and _ ninety-fourth
Olympiad; in the year seven hundred and fifty-two
from the founding of the city of Rome; in the fortysecond year of the empire of Octavian Augustus,
when the whole earth was at peace, in the sixth age
of the world, Jesus Christ, eternal God, and Son of

the Eternal Father, desirous to sanctify the world
by His most merciful coming, having been conceived of the Holy Ghost, and nine months having
elapsed since His conception, is born in Bethlehem
of Juda, having become man of the Virgin Mary—

The Nativity of our Lord Jesus Christ, according to
the flesh—From “The Roman Martyrology.”
“Have You an
We all believe that we ourselves
Educated Heart? are kind and that our friends are

generally kind to us. There is no

Have we, however, examined our hearts as to the

technique of our kindness. Too often, are we kind
in the sense of that cheerful giver who cut off all
the buttons before giving a beggar the coat.

An educated man has that finish and distinction
and something that differentiates him immediately
from his fellows.
It’s just the same with hearts as it is with heads.

As Gelett Burger says:

“Some hearts seem to be

self-made, you know—rough-dry—unvarnished—
amateurish. And then some hearts are just as if
they’d been to college, and been graduated in Kindness. They’ve got their B. K., or D. K., even, sometimes.” Most people lack the style in kindness.

There are two ways of saying “Good Morning.”
One with that cheerful rising English inflection, the
other with the growling surly downward emphasis.
Merely to speak distinctly is a great kindness. Too
often, our deeds are as the grapefruit without the

sugar.
Do not insist too often with others “Be happy my
way?
Tact is what makes kindness real, makes it effective.

There is no thought here of unkindness and impoliteness. What is to be impugned are thought-

denying that the humanitarian feeling and senti-

less attempts to be kind.

ment is more widespread than before the Great

masquerading as kindness, near-sighted benevolence

Slipshod sentimentality

War.

—generosity run down at the heels—The epitaph
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of many a friendship reads: ‘Now if there’s anything I can do be sure to let me know!”

The Educated Heart always knows.
“He seeth with his heart.”
Many a friend is most affectionately murdered
by the uneducated Heart.

The Educated Heart, isn’t really educated at all,
in the sense that it has had to learn how to be kind.
It merely is wise. Its gesture is instinctive, its
knowledge innate. Can’t the uneducated heart be

instructed? All the Books on Ethics and Etiquette
teach you what to do, but not how to do it.

And

even now, while reading, if you and I don’t look

out, we will be thinking of other’s faults and lead
us to forget our own. It’s’ so easy to be critical.

Rather ask ourselves: Have I an Educated Heart?
If you are not content with increasing your hcest
expansion or your biceps, if you want to enlarge
that mystic organ whence flows true kindness, you
must cultivate your imagination. You must learn
to put yourself in another’s place, think his
thoughts. There is but one substitute for imagination, and that is experience. If you have deeply
suffered, perhaps you may have found from your
very pain, what real kindness is. Like Confucius
you may have learned politeness from the impolite.
Take a little thought, therefore, upon what “kindness with style” really is. Observe how the “really
kind” act. If you desire to be really kind, elegantly
kind, artistically kind, why not seek the highest authorities on kindness and emulate their expert taste
and method.
Now the greatest example of altruistic love, past
masters of sympathetic consideration, whose kindness is directed by an inspired imagination: two
perfect exponents of the Educated Heart, and only
two:

The mother, who sees her child as truly a part
of herself; the true lover whose imagination is fired
with romance.

“The heart hath its reason, which the reason
knoweth not of.”

Truly as Cowper says:
“Here the heart
May give a useful lesson to the head,
And learning wiser grow without his books.”

Have You an Educated Heart?”

pleased to dedicate to him the December number
of their magazine, as much in recognitionof his
worth as in hope that not a few readers will be

brought under the influence of the naturalist.
Fabre was a great scientist; in Entomology perhaps the greatest of modern times. And we can say
with additional pride that he was a Catholic, and
that his faith and wisdom went hand in hand in his
great work. He embraced all sciences in his vision

as well the philosopher’s insight and the poet’s
charm. Above all others of our modern times Fabre
has brought us back to the spirit of the great classics. Consequently, above all others he should prove
a cure and antidote for the evils of Literature and
Art and Science. To offer to our readers some
knowledge and love of this great genius is the
pleasantest and most agreeable of tasks.
—Holtvoigt.

B. G. Hochwalt— It is with much pride that the
A Local Fabre
editors of the Exponent are able,
in this number especially devoted
to a great naturalist, to point to a recent contribution made by one of our own Alumni to the literature of Natural History. The book “Idylls of Bird

Life,’ was written by Bert G. Hochwalt and rerecently edited by Praxides Blanford Hochwalt.
The author attended the University of Dayton
high school department from 1907 to 1911. He
spent the greater part of his life in the vicinity of
Dayton, where he died in the spring of 1920 at the
age of twenty-seven.
The “Idylls” are a series of charming bird studies telling in an informal and delightfully personal’
manner of the adventures of the author in the study
and observation of the birds of the neighboring
countryside. Though they impart no new knowledge, they are replete with the enthusiasm which is
invaluable to the spread of all true knowledge. And
there is evident’ through every passage of the volume the earnest desire of the enthusiast to initiate
his audience into the delightful world to which he
has the key.
The work of Bert Hochwalt, excellent as it,is, is
suffused with a still greater promise. At his death
this lover of birds and of nature was following out

toc

the same plan of procedure that made Fabre so

By Gelette

successful in the insect world. ‘There is the close
and careful observation and the charming personal
and literary account. And when we consider that

Burgess. Published by “Boni & Liveright,’ New
York City.
Jean Henri Fabre The life and works of Fabre have

proved such an inspiration to the

Fabre was well past thirty years of age before he
had begun his real work, we are impressed all the
more by the powers which Bert Hochwalt dis-

played so early in life.

modern world and have found their way into the
hearts of so great a number of people, of all ages

makers’ art, and is very ably and tastefully edited.

and classes, that the editors of the Exponent are

We feel that it should form a part of the library of

The book itself is a masterpiece of the book
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every Alumnus of the University who is a lover
of nature and the birds about whom Bert Hochwalt
has written so interestingly.
—The Editors.

tional Tuberculosis Association. The members of
this league are now holding their sixteenth annual
Christmas Seal sale, the proceeds of which are for
the purpose of the prevention of tuberculosis.
It is difficult to realize that the cost of tubercu-

When one considers the different

losis during the year 1921 in the United States is
estimated at 26 billions of dlolars. To cover this
loss, every person would have to give $250.00; but

Church Unity

religious divisions into which the
world is divided, and the fact that here in the United States alone there are about forty-five denominations, if not more, the question naturally arises,

today this cost has been so greatly reduced that
it would only cost about $2.00 a person to control

did Jesus Christ wish that so many reforms should

the disease.

exist?

been successfully carried on by the Tuberculosis
Association, of which the sale of Christmas seals is
an important program,

The answer is negative, and as proof let

me quote a passage of the Holy Scripture. “Holy
Father, I pray for all those who shall believe in
Me, that they all may be one, as Thou, Father, in

This is due to the crusade which has

—O’Leary.

Me, and I in Thee, that they also may be one in
Us, that the world may believe that Thou hast
sent Me.” The above prayer which Jesus addresses
to his Eternal Father plainly shows that He wishes

all to be harmoniously united when it comes to
religion.
The Roman Catholic Church, like a good mother,

has started certain movements by means of which

For some time the nations of the
world have heard the cries and
supplications of people crying, in a more or less
plaintive tone, for a league or coalition whereby future wars will be rendered impossible. ‘The most
unique proposal toward the realization of this condition is the American Peace Award, created by |
Peace Plan

she will endeavor to bridge over the chasm that

Edward W. Bok, offering $100,000 for the “best

divides Christendom into so many and so varied

practicable plan by which the United States may

denominations.

Church

co-operate with other nations looking toward the

Unity Octave originated with the Society of the
Atonement in New York. This devotion spread
rapidly in the United States, Canada and England,
and in 1916 Pope Benedict XV extended its observance to the whole world and enriched it with
indulgences.
The continuation of the Vatican Council, interrupted in 1870 by the Franco-Prussian War, and

Fifteen years ago, the

prevention of war.”
During the month of January the citizens of this
country will have the opportunity to express their
individual opinion regarding what the relation of
our country should be to other nations of the world.
The winning plan will be published in the leading
newspapers of the country with a ballot on which
the reader may answer whether or not the plan
is accepted in substance. The nation-wide referendum will be conducted as soon as the selection is
made, according to plan, some time next month.
This referendum will be a means by which the
leaders of the country may form ideas and plans
for the policy of our government in establishing relations with other nations. The contest itself has
commenced to crystalize public sentiment and opinion in the matter. By participating in the referendum one may aid and abet what leaders propose
and seek to do.
—Fleming.

which will be reopened in 1925 is another step
towards unity of belief.
Now, Catholic young men, do you know what
duty you are asked to perform in this great undertaking? You are requested to observe the Church

Unity Octave from January 18th, Feast of St.
Peter’s Chair at Rome, to January 25th, Feast of
the Conversion of St. Paul. This may seem trivial,
but it is just the contrary, because without prayer
all the efforts of the Church Unity will be of no
avail. Daily, during the Octave the intention is
varied.
All who take an active part, no matter how small
it may be, will be amply repaid by Almighty God.
—Martin.

Christmas Seals

Through the efforts of the National Tuberculosis Association

the deadly plague which, for 2,500 years has been

Season’s Greetings This is the Yuletide season. At

this time of the year we are
wont to single out
merry.
We wish
throughout the new
ored us in the past

our friends and bid them be
them success and prosperity
year. ‘To those who have favwe attempt to show apprecia-

claiming people of all classes, is at last being con-

tion by the gift or by the card which expresses our

trolled.
In Dayton we have the Montgomery County Public Health League, which is affiliated with the Na-

thoughts.

We are proud to say that our friends are counted
by the thousands.

A great multitude aids us by

RYA

UNIVERSITY OF DAYTON EXPONENT

the manifestation of good will toward our magazine. Out of this great body a small but determinate group, our advertisers, stand out. This group
promotes the Exponent by their financial aid. We

appreciate this fact and that is one of the reasons
that we are glad of this opportunity to extend the
season’s greeting to our loyal friends, the Adver-

tisers in the Exponent.
<<

—Deddens.

Exchanges
By John Henry Holtvoigt
The Anselmian
It is a quality not commonly posThe Niagara Index opens with “A Sigh from the
sessed by men, to be able to disSouthland” by John S. Murphy, an alumnus, from
cern good in indifferent situations.
James H.
Galveston, Texas. The poem has the atmosphere
Murphy, in “Twentieth Century Literature in
of wistfulness, that strange, sad sentiment. Also
America” sees some good in the books of the day.
A well balanced criticism free at least, of the nar-

row classical cast. Particularly sane is his judgment of realism when handled by a master, or indeed, any one who is a sincere artist. He has classified the trends in modern verse quite well and
illustrated the importarice of the short story in the
modern reader's eye.
May we be permitted to call attention to the cover design of the
Micrometer’s October Number. This is excellent

the verse form is well adapted and carries the ideas
on a lilting measure.
“Cellinore” by Raymond I. Dunn, in the Anselmian, is remindful of a literature of the past, vague
simple and romantic. There is a good adaptation
of the moods of a stream to the moods of life and
its’ periods. An atmosphere poem of the type of

“La Belle Dame Sans Merci.”

The Micrometer

work in both design and printing. ‘The figures are
particularly life-like and true. Generally speaking
the Micrometer is not given to high Literary flights.
But that shows much common sense on the part of
the students of an institute of Mechanics. On the
whole it always impresses one with the atmosphere

of their department called the Tea Kettle. Its song
is the song of the “Mike.”
The Month’s
Poetry

Stuck away in one of the departments of The Canisius Monthly,
one will find a bit of verse, “That

Rondeau” by Edward S. Schwegler which deserves
a place in the very front of the magazine. The
author of this bit of wit has illustrated to a marked
degree the use of variety and broken line in poetic
technique. “When the Gold Comes” is charming
verse, with stanza form well adapted to the sense.
There are some imperfections however in the technique.

The Far East

Several of the Columban Mis-

sionaries now in China saw service as Army Chaplains during the world-war.
Father Pigott is one of these. In the December
number of the “Far East” (St. Columbans, Neb.)
he tells us what his first Christmas in China was
like. Everything was new to him, except the noise
of the fire-crackers. These had the familiar sound
of machine-gun fire.
One of the most remarkable articles of the year
is the one on Holland as a center of mission-work.
Most interesting comparisons are drawn with the
United States. No American Catholic should miss
this article.

There are plenty of thrills in the account given
by Father McHugh and Father Ward of the. bandit
raid on their mission. Great interest was aroused
when these two priests were reported captured,
some months ago. Their narrative will be eagerly
read now. The Christmas “Far East” is a number
that grips.

Christmas Books for the Young.
son for this neglect: But now, when there are so
“There Came Three Kings,” $1.00 postpaid.
many Catholic publications, every Catholic home
“The Lord Jesus: His Birthday Story,’ $1.00 postshould have its library of Catholic books. This is
paid.
especially important with regard to children who
“The Parable Book,” $2.00 postpaid.
should be safeguarded by surrounding them with
Published by the Extension Press, 180 North
Wabash Avenue, Chicago, Illinois.

Every Catholic home contains a library, but in

wholesome Catholic literature.

It is the child’s

nature to absorb quickly and imitate faithfully all

how many of these homes is the library composed

that it

of Catholic books. Formerly, when Catholic books
were published, only very seldom, there was a rea-

should give them books which furnish good exam-

sees

and

hears,

ples for their imitation.

and considering this,

we

Among recent Catholic
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publications ‘there are three by reason of their
knowledge of child nature and their consideration
for the growing child’s mind, are in our opinion

the best Catholic juveniles of the year.
Upon reading “There Came Three Kings,” (Chicago-Extension Press) our first thought was one of
admiration for the deft way in which the author
combines beauty and clarity of expression with the
simplest and most interesting language, richly illustrated in the many colors which endear it to the
childish heart. It induces in the youthful mind an
understanding and love for the Divine Child which
could not be obtained from any other soruce now
extant.

Upon reading “The Lord Jesus—His Birthday
Story” (Chicago-Extension Press), we were impressed by the method which the author employed
in order to bring to the growing mind a knowledge

od

and love of the Nativity.

The thing that most in-

terests a child is to tell him of other children, and

this tale of the Child Jesus, written in delightful
verse, with many illustrations which intensify the
love for the Nativity, which is given by the text.
Now it is for even adults to read and enjoy the
many parables with which the gospels are strewn,
“The Parable Book” (Extension Press) is a masterpiece in its methods of presenting these hitherto
little-known stories. ‘Though written for children,
it should be read by all, especially by adults whom
it impresses in beautiful and understanding language those lessons of our Lord, the knowledge of
which aids us so much in our daily lives. Richly
illustrated, the book is a delight to every childish
heart while at the same time the parables are
couched in a setting that holds the interest of the
child from beginning to end.

Zor! CLBSON.

Alumni Notes
By Peter Babb
ALUMNI HOME-COMING

They came—they saw—they were convinced.
Who? The Dayton Alumni, who made possible the
successful celebration of our Second Alumni Home-

coming.

Saturday, November 24, the “old boys”

took possession of everything in their eagerness to
revive old memories, acquaintances, etc.
Numbering close to three hundred, they came
from near and far. Cleveland, Pittsburg, Columbus,
Cincinnati, Dayton were well represented. Need-

less to say, they were
sides the growth and
school.” Notably was
new Alumni Hall, now

well pleased to note on all
improvements of the “old
the interest all had in our
under construction.

Many took advantage of our offer and had supper with us Saturday evening, which closed the
day’s events. The only regret we were able to catch
from the old boys was that the day was so short.

UNIVERSITY OF DAYTON ALUMNI
“D” CLUB
John Mahrt, chairman, Dayton, Ohio.
Alphonse H. Mahrt, Chicago, III.
Armin Mahrt, Dayton, Ohio (W. Va., U.)

“Babe” Zimmerman, Dayton, Ohio.

Hugo Sacksteder, Dayton, Ohio.

“Hank” Greismer, Dayton, Ohio.

Norb Sacksteder, Dayton, Ohio.
Alvin Sacksteder, Dayton, Ohio.

Bernard Taylor, Delaware.

“Diddle” Baker, Dayton, Ohio.

Clarence Braun, Chicago, II].

FE. Devereaux, Lexington, Ky.
Martin Kuntz, Dayton, Ohio.
Frank Martin, Dayton, Ohio.
Harry Solomano, Dayton, Ohio.
Russ Summers, Dayton, Ohio.
Al. Knechtges, Dayton, Ohio.

Knocky Billet, Dayton, Ohio.
Gene Mayl, Dayton, Ohio. (Notre Dame).
Dr. N. Hochwalt, Dayton, Ohio.

Walter Curtis, Hongkong.

Fritz Ferrara, Monterey, Mex.

Dick Schuster, Penn State.
Harold Moody, Dayton, Ohio.
Rev. Al Schumacher, Cincinnati, Ohio.
Irish Farley, Dayton, Ohio.
Rev. Ludwig Virant, Lorain, Ohio.
N. Manchester, Dayton, Ohio.

“Swede” Wagner, Cleveland, Ohio.

“Dode” Wagner, Sidney, Ohio.
Walter Krantz, Youngstown, Ohio.
Herb Hannegan, Arnold, Pa.
John Muehling, St. Louis, Mo.

Russ Becker, Dayton, Ohio.
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Pauly Schwind.
Al Rabe, Covington, Ky.
Henry Lai Hipp, Hilo, Hawaii.
Frank Kronauge, Dayton, Ohio.
“Chick” Kohl, Dayton, Ohio.
“Steve” Emerick, Dayton, Ohio.
“Red” McCarthy, Dayton, Ohio.
J. Maloney, Dayton, Ohio.
Rev. Henry Klein.
Herb Whalen, Dayton, Ohio.

Vladimir Smirnoff, Siberia.
Chas. Wunderlich, Dayton, Ohio.
J. Williams.
P.. Marco.

George Donovan, Lexington, Ky.
Joe Mahoney, Chattanooga, Tenn.

Bill Mahoney, Chattanooga, Tenn.
Frank Mahoney, Chattanooga, ‘Tenn.
F. Hayes.
Diaz.

Henry Fass, Dayton, Ohio.

Wm. Clancy, Cleveland, Ohio.

E. Falkenbach, Columbus, Ohio.

Vin. Malloy, Marion, Ohio.

John Burch.

Bill Avery, Cleveland, Ohio.
Chas. Greiwe, Cincinnati, Ohio.

Al Krusling, Cincinnati, Ohio.

Fred Berghoff, Ft. Wayne, Ind.
Rev. “Gene” Gerlach, Greenfield, Ohio.
Red Pflaum, Hyde Park, Ohio.

Jos. Meyer, Coach, St. Xavier.
Geo. Medley, Lexington, Ky.
Ed Purpus, Los Angeles, Cal.
Chas. Creedon, Wilmington, Ohio.
Chas. “Foos” Clark, Dayton, Ohio.
William Weber.
Walter Blair.

Thos. Hart, Indiana.
F. Howett.

“Roxy” McGriff, Dayton, Ohio.
“Biddy” Barlow, Dayton, Ohio.
“Peck” Koehly, Dayton, Ohio.
John Kline, Dayton, Ohio.

Otto Krusling, Cincinnati, Ohio.
Rev. Leo Walsh, Springfield, Ohio.
Jos. Windbiel, Chicago, Ill.
Wm. Sherry, New York City.

R. Fogarty, Jackson, Ohio.

Clarence Nugent, Toledo, Ohio.

M. Synett, Dayton, Ohio.
W. Shields, Cincinnati, Ohio.
Wm. Rotterman, Dayton, Ohio.

Alfredo Mendez, Mexicali, B. C.

W. McCourt, Akron, Ohio.
Paul Welch, Springfiel, Ohio.
Paul Welch, Springfield, Ohio.
N. Crossin, Dayton, Ohio.
Ferd. Miller, Lima, Ohio.

J. Kirven, Columbus, Ohio.

Virgil Murphy, Galion, Ohio.
Frank Sigday, Pittsburg, Pa.
Joe Evans, Fayetteville, Ohio.
Walter Archer, Marietta, Ohio.
Paul Ohmer, Dayton, Ohio.
Rev. L. Tague, Crooksville, Ohio.
KE. Kirchlen, Chicago, II.
Ward Miller, Lima, Ohio.

Ray Schmitter, Chicago, IIl.

Harry Hart, Dunkirk, nd.

Schmidt.
Porter, Logansport, Ind.
Rev. Michael O’Shea, Beatty, Pa.

Chas. Meyer, Cincinnati, Ohio.
Fred Avery, Cleveland, Ohio.
C. Yamashiro, Honolulu, H. T.

Frank Farrel.
Shunck.
Leonard Swift.
Schenk.
W. Hetzel.

Rey. Frank Dugan, Urbana, Ohio.
Rey. Frank Garrity, Springfield, Ohio.
W. Berghoff, Ft. Wayne, Ind.
Rev. Robt. Sherry, Washington, D. C.
John Dropkiwitz, Hamilton, Ohio.

Baczenas, Dayton, Ohio.
W. Hennessey.

Wm. Stroop, Dayton, Ohio.

Any corrections and additions to be made to the
above list of “D” Alumni will be acknowledged by

Wm. Van Rudd, Lexington, Ky.

the Alumni Editor.

M. J. McMahan, Toledo, Ohio.

THE UNIVERSITY OF DAYTON CLUB IDEA
The initial effort to organize University of Day-

ton Clubs in some of the larger cities has already
borne fruit.

Three of these clubs, Cincinnati, Cleve-

clubs is composed’
of Alumni, former students,
friends and supporters of the University. While
not strictly Alumni organizations, it can readily be

land and Pittsburg are functioning and much inter-

seen that they afford an excellent opportunity for

est has been aroused.

the Alumnito organize their smaller group within

The membership of these
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BERT G. HOCHWALT
Student at the University of Dayton 1907-1911
¢
Author of Idylls of Bird Life

the club and enables them to maintain relations with
the Alumni Association and the Board of Gover-

nors.
The activities of the clubs comprise four distinct

divisions of work.

The first of these is under the

direction of a Preferred Gifts Committee and con-

sists in making a study of the best method of approach to certain prominent people who are interested in the advancement of higher education, with
a view of securing substantial subscriptions to the

Extension Fund.

This committee is practically a

study club to seek out potential givers, bring the
needs of the University to their attention and while
it is not necessary that they do any actual soliciting,
they pave the way for the Extension Department’s
work.

cated in the immediate vicinity in which the club is
located. The committee is composed of men who
have an intimate knowledge of athletics and who

are qualified to do scout work when the occasion
requires. It is an unquestioned fact that the maintainance of a high standard of athletics at the University is of utmost importance and is dependent
upon the material available from among the student body. A part of the work of the athletic committees of the various clubs is to seek out likely
athletes of good character and who are good stu-

dents, and to bring the advantages of the University to their attention and urge them to take up
their college work at Dayton.
The third function of the club is performed by

. The second activity is that of the Athletic Com-

the Prospective Students’ Committee, whose duty
it is to interest students in coming to Dayton, for

mittee.

both the College and Normal Departments.

This committee is to co-operate with the

It is a

Athletic Board of the University and do such work

further duty of this committee to maintain a con-

as to assist in negotiating games with colleges lo-

tact with the students in their district during the
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summer vacation and see that they return in September. Another work of this committee is to encourage the establishment of scholarships from
their district so as to afford an opportunity for
deserving young men, whom they may recommend..

The fourth division of activity is that of the Publicity Committee whose duty it is to keep the name
of the University of Dayton before the public in a
most favorable light. This publicity must be of a
highly ethical nature and be designed so as to be
co-ordinated with the three divisions of activities
outlined in the foregoing. Dayton has a wonderful story to tell, a story of years of labor and sacrifice, a story rich in beautiful traditions, a story of
efficiency in service unsurpassed anywhere.
The U. of D. Club of Cincinnati has, for the
time being, decided to meet for luncheon on the
first Monday of each month at the Metropole Hotel. Rev. Marcellus Wagner, Ph. D., 129 E. Ninth
St., and Mr. Harry C. Busch are the leading spirits
in the Cincinnati organization.
:
The U. of D. Club of Cleveland has held but one
meeting, but it is intended to hold a second meeting in the near future and decide upon a time and
place for regular meeting. Mr. Thomas Coughlin, vice-president of the Morris Plan Bank, is
president of the Cleveland club. Mr. Champ J.
Madigan, ’09, president of the West Center Sales
Co., 30th and Lorain, is the secretary.
The U. of D. Club of Pittsburgh completed its
organization at a meeting held December 7th and
the next meeting will b eheld on the evening of

January 22nd at the Americus Club.

Mr. Charles

B. Nash, 94, of the Standard Sanitary Manufacturing Co., is president and Mr. D. J. Schneider,
14, 512 Wood St., is secretary.

Hon. Virgil J. Terrell, 00, has been re-elected
judge in the Civil Division of the Municipal Court

in Cleveland.

Our congratulations are extended to

the Judge.
Joseph W. Holters, ’20, former ly Newport, is
now located in Pittsburgh as sales representative
offices at 1209 Park Building. Joe is one of the
vice presidents of the Pittsburgh company.
George B. Binlein, ’99, is secretary and treasurer
of the Protected Seat Valve Co. and is located in
the Peoples Bank Building. George is treasurer
of the Pittsburgh Club and an active member of
the athletic committee.
Rev. Aloys. Angel, 03, is assistant pastor at
SS. Peter and Paul Church, East Liberty, Pitts-

burgh. Father Angel is doing splendid work in
boy welfare and is working a program patterned

after the Fenwick Club in Cincinnati.

He is a

member of the Board of Directors of the Pittsburgh
club and chairman of the Prospective Students’
Committee.
Francis J. Ligday, °16, affectionately known as
“Dutch” during his days at Dayton, is professor
of English and German at Duquesne University,
Pittsburgh. “Dutch” is active in all athletic sports
and is chairman of the athletic committee of the
Pittsburgh club.
.
Alyos A. Voelker, ’05, is a civil engineer in
Pittsburgh and his firm is at present engaged upon
the new Carnegie Tech stadium, which promises to
be one of the largest yet constructed. Aloys is a
member of the Board of Directors of the Pittsburgh
club.
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University Chronicle
Wednesday, November 28, saw
many happy students winding
their way toward home. A most
enjoyable vacation was spent by the student-body
over a period of four days. Classes reopened on
Monday after “turkey day.” Anticipation runs

of Guadeloupe, and showed the lessons that should
be derived from the simple narration.
After the solemn high mass the students partook
of a banquet where they entertained as guests

high in the expectation of the Yuletide.

the occasion were Brother Body, who spoke of the
friendly relations between the Mexican and American students of the University and how this friendship should be continued and extended; Father
Gunzelman showed the importance of the feast to
Catholic America and eloquently spoke of the
brotherhood of the two great North American coun-

Thanksgiving
Vacation

Major-General Farnsworth_ inspected our military department
on the fourth of December. The
General, former commander of the unit composed
of Buckeyes, stated his pleasure and satisfaction
with the military display of the University.
On the sixth, inclement weather prohibited an
extensive and thorough inspection of the R. O. T. C.
by Captain Johnson, U. S .A. ‘Disregarding the
elements the battalion went through their usual
flashy close-order drill.
Inspections
Dec. 4 and 6

Father O’Reilly, Father Gunzelman, Bro. John
Body and Bro. Frederick Paff. The speakers of

tries, Mexico and the United States.

Bro. Fred

Paff exhorted the students to be a credit to our
country and school by their general behavior. The
last speaker was E.. Ruiz, the only Mexican student
who is a member of the graduating class of 1924.
The students who attended were B. A. Puig, A.

Lyceum Course

Herbert Leon Cope was the latest

Ruiz, L. Nieto, J. Gutierrez, F. Bustillo, H. Ramos,
F. Oliverra, Petred R. Babb, J. Torres, W and A.

number on the lyceum schedule.
By printed word we come to the knowledge that
his motto in effect is “Goodbye Blues.”

Quintana, A. Cobian and J. Sanchez from the college department, and F. Lanzana, A. Gonzales, C.

So far this season, as before, the course has

and S. Diaz, F. Rodrigues, P. Cobian, H. Harsh,

proven to be interesting and educational and after
this number we will add also mirthful. At some
future time when facilities are improved the lyceum
coruse will supplement the necessities of diversion,
to every one’s benefit.

Ray Sanchez, T. Obando, Fernandez W. Garcia,
A. Oneto, C. Caverrubias, P. Lucervana, C. Sanchez, from the preparatory department.

Santa has tendered his permit
stating, with season’s greetings,
that the doors of the University
will be closed December 19 in lieu of the celebration of the holly season. The scribe of this column
takes liberty to offer his humble and best wishes for
a merry Christmas and Happy New Year.
Christmas

Holidays

CELEBRATION OF THE FEAST OF OUR
LADY OF GUADELOUPE
On December the twelfth, the Mexican students
of the University properly celebrated the Feast of

the Patroness of their country.

At 7:30 they all

attended a solemn high mass, and signified the religious importance of the feast by a general communion. Our Reverend President was the cele-

brant, Rev. F. J. Kunnecke, Vice-President, was
the deacon and the Rev. George Renneker, the
sub-deacon. In a very appropriate sermon, Rev.
B. P. O’Reilly made a short summary of the apparitions of the Blessed Virgin Mary as Our Lady

ACTIVITIES OF THE U. D. BAND

The R. O. T. C. Band and Orchestra lost some
good members through graduation, but these were
replaced by new members in October. After a
preparation of three weeks the band was ready for
numerous activities during the new scholastic year.
October 14th the band headed the second division—
the St. George’s Parish—Cincinnati, Ohio, in the
Holy Name Parade. This was their first appearance in their new uniforms and they were cheered
all along the line. Two meals were served by the
ladies of the parish and were very much enjoyed.
At 7:30 p. m. the band played several selections for
the parishioners. Several hundred attended the
concert and judging from the generous applause, the
boys’ playing was greatly appreciated. The piece
that was the most applauded was the brilliant rendition of the “Stars and Stripes Forever” march.
The boys were royally received and treated as they
had been the year before, and they are looking
forward for the next occasion. ‘Thanks to Rev.
Father Antonine the ladies and St. George’s men
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society—especially to Mr. Verrkamp, ther president,
and the men who lent their autos in the evening.
November 3 the band accompanied the football

varsity, and at the Home-coming day of the preps.
A great feature in the varsity Home-coming day
was the band, first in military uniform at the R. O.

team to Cleveland for the game with John Carroll

T. C. Review and later arrayed in their new uni-

University. Favorable comments were heard all
along the line of march from the depot to the Public Square and o nthe Dunn athletic field.
Again the band took part in the Armistice Day
parade where they made the same favorable impression. Mr. Simon the renowned cornetist remarked that the boys played wonderfully well. The
hand played on the steps of the court house on
“Forget-me-not” day, for the football games of the

forms of blue caps, crimson coats and white trousers.
November 22 and 23 the band was the principal
feature at the South Brown Street carnival.
December 4 the band played for the opening bas-

ketball game of the Catholic Parish League at the
Exposition Hall of the Fair Grounds.
Talk about the band’s popularity, appearing at
fourteen different occasions in two months!

R. O. T. C. Notes
By William A. Fritz
Home-coming
Game

The early fans at the Home-coming game were treated to the best
staged at the University up to
that time. Every man in the entire nuit stepped out
like an old vet and helped to draw pleasing comments from all sides.
Father O’Reilly gave a very inspiring talk to the
members of the Unit before the review. He cautioned them to be always proud of the colors they
are wearing and of the country they represent. He
told them to remember the University motto, “For
God and Country,” and how after God they owe all
their allegiance to the United States of America.
For that purpose the University is to develop religious young men and this coupled with the R. O.
T. C. prepares young men to better serve their flag
whenever the need may arise. After his talk Father
O’Reilly presented the College colors along with
the band of merit the Unit won last year. Nine
men were presented with the coveted “D” for excellence in marksmanship.
Among them were

Cadet Lieutenant Colonel Carl Crane, Cadet Major
Frank Williams, aCpt. Edward Koehnen, Lieutenant Cyril Stelzer and Lieutenant John Koors.

Ernest Garber vice-president, and Gabel Fleming
secretary and treasurer.

It is the task of members of the club to see that
each man wears his uniform properly on all occasions, 1. e., not only on the drill field but on the

streets. Some men not through carelessness but
mere thoughtlessness walk down the streets with
blouses open, only half in uniform. ‘This must be
corrected and it is the duty of each member, having received his authority from Major Reinhardt,
to correct each offender by a slight reminder.
At the fifth meeting held on December 3, a standard pin, with eagle and shield, was selected as the
emblem for the club. A committee composed of
the club officers was elected to draw up the constitution and by-laws of the club. Copies of this constitution will be distributed among the members.
Two stages of the annual indoor rifle shoot have

been fired at the University. Though not in championship form the results of the work was gratifying.to the instructors. They feel confident that a
team will be selected that will prove as much of a
winner as that of two years ago.
Inspections

The R.O.T.C.

On December 4 and 6 respectively, the Unit was inspected by

Through the untiring efforts of

Major General Farnsworth, head of the U. S. R. O.

Major Emil Reinhardt the Offcer’s club is now an active reality.
Five meetings have been called by the club during
a short space of time and much preliminary busi-

T. C., and by Captain Johnson another inspector.

Officer’s Club

ness has been transacted. Officers have been elected and from every point of view the selections were
excellent.

Joseph Lameraux was chosen president,

In good shape from the review at the Home-coming
- game, the Unit as a whole no doubt made a favorable impression upon the inspectors and it is hoped
that the results of the two inspections will advance
considerably the rating of the Unit in the Fifth
Corps Area.
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Athletic Notes
By C. Richard Horwedel
ITH the chill winds of December blowing o’er the campus, the football season
of 1923 has passed into oblivion and the
equipment goes back into the moth balls till another
V\

September rolls around again.
The University of Dayton football team under
the guidance of Captain Cy Scharf has played
through a schedule which has been by far the most
auspicious that the South Park school has ever attempted. The card included contests with a goodly number of schools, who turn out strong elevens
each year. Although finishing the season’s record

on the short end of the percentage column, one
must not think that the University eleven was of

poor calibre, for such was not the case.

The Red

and Black outfit was one of the best in the state of
Ohio and without a doubt the finest that the University has ever boasted of in the history of the
school.

The greatest drawbacks experienced by the Flyers was the lack of seasoning and a shortage of
weight. In the major part of their contests, the
opposing teams had both advantages, and in several
instances were the deciding factors in turning the
tide of victory.
The season in general was a most peculiar one
with regards to certain things. First, in the tilts
captured by the Red and Blue, the opposing teams
were not able to score a single point. Another odd
instance, was the fact that although the U. D. lost

ing form in every contest, and was an important

cog in the U. D. machine at’all times.

Belanich

on the line was the outstanding power in both offensive and defensive tactics. This husky gentleman playing his initial season under the Red and
Blue auspices was indeed a bright luminary at all
times. With thre years ahead of him, much can *
be expected of him.
In general, the entire squad gave their best at
all times, gave the best that was in them. With
the loss of only four men through graduation, the
prospects of next season look exceedingly bright,
and it seems a certainty that the 1924 season will
be an assured success.
The 1923-1924 basketball season is fast approaching its inauguration and is certain to hold the attention of the sport-loving adherents of the U. D.
The court game has always been a strong point of
the University and it is hoped that the season coming will be no exception to the rule. The prospects
look exceedingly bright for the talent on hand is
almost entirely veteran. The last year’s quintet
with the exception of one man, is out this year.
Baujan’s main worry will be to fill the pivot position, but the showing of Lange, a 1920 regular, has
alleviated a good bit of his trouble. The picked
.
squad of ten men are in fine physical condition and
are fast rounding into seasoned form.

The first game will take place on Dec. 15, when

five games and won four, they scored 257 points
to the opponents’ 96.

the U. D. will entertain the Bowling Green Normal
at the University Gym. This will be the only game
before the holidays.

A general retrospect shows that in the contests
lost by the Flyers, a very god brand of football was

ball:

The following is the 1923-24 schedule of basket-

exhibited. At Canisius, the light Red and Blue for-

ward wall won the admiration of all who witnessed

the contest.

Time after time, they withstood the

charges of the bulky Buffalo outfit and were only
scored on after a fierce struggle. Again at Lafayette, the Flyers played an excellent game although
they were on the short end of a 45 to0 score. The
Eastonian outfit is rated as one of the best teams in
the East this past season and trounced several
highly renowned elevens. Against that formidable
aggregation, the plucky Dayton lads managed to
register 5 first downs and two distinct occasions
were in a good position to score.

The playing of Achieu during the entire season
stamped him as one of the best offensive players in
the country.

The little Islander displayed slash-

Dec. 15—Bowling Green at Dayton.

Jan. 7—Marietta at Dayton.
Jan. 18—Capitol U. at Columbus.
Jan. 19—Wilmington at Dayton.

Jan 23—Bowling Green at Bowling Green.
Jan. 24—Huntington at Huntington.
Feb. 2—John Carroll at Dayton.

Feb.

8—St. John’s at Dayton.

Feb. 14—Wilmington at Wilmington.

Feb. 15—Capitol U. at Dayton.
Feb. 21—Huntington at Dayton.

Feb. 28—St. Mary at Orchard Lake.
Feb. 29—St. John’s at Toledo.
March 1—John Carroll at Cleveland.
March 13—Alumni.
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A REVIEW OF PREP ATHLETICS FOR THE
YEAR OF 1923
By Dick Hosler
When Coach Brother Nick sent out his call for
football candidates more than fifty boys turned out
for the preliminary. “looking over” and_ practice.
Brother Nick started to work at once, with full

speed. The original squad of candidates was soon
cut in half and those who still remained in uniform
were working hard to get in shape for the opening

game.

(aq

With a skillful hand the coach soon molded his
“material” into a hardened crowd of well drilled
warriors. Those who watched the Preps in practice were all well pleased with their work and predicted a successful season on the gridiron.
-As the time approached for the opening of the
season the Preps held a football pow-wow and it
was decided, by vote, that Tommy Gallagher, center, should have the honor of being captain of the

team.

Gallagher was the logical man for the cap-

taincy. He had experience and a thorough understanding of the game to back him up, and his work
at drop or place kicking was the cause of much
comment from all those who watched him.
Manager DeWitt Ashton who had been working
overtime in order to get a good schedule ready for
the Preps finally announced that the opening game

iyould be played with the U. of D. Collegiate Stars.
The game was thoroughly interesting from start
to finish and the Preps won out by a score of 26 to

12. The Preps showed excellent results from their
weeks of hard work and Coach Brother Nick was
well pleased with the showing they made.
The second game on the Prep schedule was a
farce as far as interest was concerned. They took
on a team going by the name of the Springfield Triangles and beat them by an overbalanced score of
93 to 0. It was really a track meet for Brother Nick’s
warriors but it gave them some experience, which
was badly needed.

The next game was away from home, at Tippecanoe, with the High School eleven of that city.
The score seems to be entirely one-sided but it was
a good game. The final count was 73 to 0, but the
“Blue Devils” had to fight hard for every touchdown they made.
At Eaton the Preps again found little opposition
and came home with the victory to the tune of
37 to 0. It was here that the Preps got their first
experience at handling a wet ball under fire. The
contest was played in a steady drizzle which made
good running and passing difficult.

When the Preps took to the road again they went
to West Milton where they attracted quite a lot of
attention and though they won the game they could
only down the Miltonites by a score of 16 to 7. The
Milton boys displayed some mighty good football,
but the Preps beat them by their superior endurance

and field running.

The game was witnessed by a

large crowd and was a hard battle from beginning
to end. It will live long in the memories of the
Preps who made the trip.
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On October 27, while the Varsity was battling
at Canisius, the Preps were the center of interest

at the U. of D. field. This time they were going a
long way out of their class and were tackling the

Earlham College freshmen.

The Preps were out-
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Cincinnati, by a score of 30 to 2. The first half of
the game was all in favor of the visitors but the
Blue Devils came back strong in the final session
and walloped the Hyde Parkers in every branch of
the game. Gomolli, Haft and Zimmer scored for

weighed by about 20 pounds to the man but they
beat the visitors in every branch of the game and

the Daytonians.
Cincy boys.

came’ out on the long end of the score of 37 to 0.
The Freshies featured the game with their stubborn

To give every man the credit he deserves would
require pages and then some. However, it should
suffice to say that those to whom Brother Nick

fighting spirit which never ebbed until the final
whistle blew.
When East Night High School came to Dayton
with the intention of breaking the perfect record
of the Preps they evidently underestimated the
worth of the “Blue Devils.” The game was booked

as one of the hardest on the Prep schedule and the
fans who watched the game were well pleased with

the outcome.

‘The final score of 26 to 6 will give

a little idea of the battle that ensued. This game
was-also played in a downpour of rain, but the
Preps played a wonderful game and completely
outclassed their opponents. Stein, quarterback, got
two touchdowns, and Maxwell, fullback, and Cholley, end, also got one apiece.
On November 10 the Preps were scheduled to
meet the strong Aquinas eleven of Columbus. Coach
Brother Nick turned on some extra practice in preparation for the battle and when the Blue Devils
trotted out on the field at Neil Park in the Capital,
their appearance, if nothing else brought forth a
rousing ovation. The game started off with a
rush and both teams appeared to be testing the

strength of the other. In the first few minutes of
the second quarter, with the score at 0 to 0 Lawler
speedy halfback for the Preps, crashed through

Captain Sullivan starred for the

awards the D. P. monogram are the ones that kept
the slate clean and made a record that any high
school team would be proud of. To those faithful
warriors who, though they did not receive the
monogram goes an equal amount of praise and
credit for the way they worked with the regulars in
order to get them in perfect shape. Next year’s
Prep team will depend on them and if they keep
up their excellent spirit, they should be able to go

through with another clean slate.
The list of the Dayton Preps who will receive

football monograms:

Chaptain Gallagher, Marz-

luft, Lawler, Stein, Maxwell, Zimmer, Shaw, Cholley, Haft, Thone, Bolger, Comolli, Wilcox, Boeke,
Wing, Tancred, Manager Ashton.

THE DAYTON PREP BASKETBALL TEAM
Allowing the Prep athletes little or no rest up
from their gridiron season, Coach Brother Nick
started right in on the job of getting together a
good cage quintet. About 20 candidates came out
in answer to the first call and among them were
many good prospects. Brother Nick soon cut the
squad down to 10 and when the time came for the

first game he hada first-class set of tossers ready

right tackle for the first touchdown. Aquinas tried
to stem the tide of the battle and when Maher
scooped up a fumble and dodged across the goal for
a touchdown, the green and gold warriors re-

for the court.

doubled their efforts. Gallagher had made the
extra point but Burns, for Aquinas had failed and
the score at the half was 7 to 6. In the second half
the Capitol boys rushed the ball down towards the

played and Coach Brother Nick was more than
satisfied with the outcome. Captain Bert Zimmer
lead his teammates in good style and while he only
registered two good tosses at the loop, he made up
for it with his floor work. Marzluft and Stein led
the Preps in the scoring each getting four good

goal with a series of passes and end runs and had

the pigskin within two feet of the line. The Preps

The opening game was with the U. of D. College
Freshmen and the Preps won the contest by a score

of 25 to 15.

They were outweighed but not out-

tightened up and held them for downs. ‘Tancred,
fullback, punted the ball out of danger-and got
about 55 yards on the kick. In the final quarter

throws. Marzluit also got a good foul shot. The
guards Lawler and Lukaswitz also played well and

Zimmer scored the last touchdown for the Preps.

three substitutions.

When the final whistle blew the Preps had the ball
on the five-yard line and were still hitting the

were all under fire and their work was satisfactory.
The second game on the Prep cage schedule is

each got a good ringer.

Brother Nick made only

Happer, Donisi and Tancred

Aquinas team with full force. The final score was

with Aquinas High School of Columbus.

14 to 6 and it was the hardest earned victory on the

two teams are old rivals and should make an inter-

Prep schedule.
The Dayton Preps closed their very successful

‘These

esting program at the U. of D. Gym. The card will
also be attractive for the fact that the Prep grid-

season in a blaze of glory by defeating the strong,

ders will receive their monograms just previous to

and previously undefeated, Hyde Park eleven from

the contest will be sure to draw a crowd.
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The Preps have one of the stiffest schedules in
many years ahead of them.

Dec.

7—U. of D. College Freshmen at Dayton.

Dec. 14—Aquinas High at Dayton.
Dec. 18—Milton Union at Dayton.

Jan. 5—Fairview High at Dayton.
Jan. 11—East Night High at Cincinnati.
Jan. 18—Hamilton Catholic High at Hamilton.
Jan. 25—Eaton High at Dayton.
Feb.

1—Open.

DAYTON PREPS JOIN THE OHIO HIGH
SCHOOL ATHLETIC ASSOCIATION
Just previous to the Prep-East High football
game, word was received at the U. of D. that their
application to enter the Ohio High School Athletic Association, had been accepted, caused considerable excitement around the Prep campus. This
acceptance was greeted as the dawn of a new era
for Prep athletics. It means that they will be able
to engage in contests with some of the best High

Schools in Ohio. The fact that they did not belong

Feb. 9—Hamilton C. H. at Dayton.
Feb. 16—Cathedral Latin at Cleveland.

to the association has prevented the Preps from
meeting some very prominent teams but in the future this obstacle will not be present.

Feb. 22—Hyde Park High at Cincinnati
Mar. 7—Eaton High at Eaton.
Mar. 14—Littleford High at Dayton.

Frolicsome Folly
By Varley P. Young and William Anthony Fritz
(All rights reserved including the Scandinavian)

LE GRAND PRIX
This month the Grand Prix, consisting of a bowl
of yesterday’s gravy, will be awarded to Ollendorf,
cartoonist of the “Topics” films, for his likening
Coolidge to Roosevelt as “A man of action—not
words.”
No president, or ruler, in the history of the world
ever wrote, said or dictated more than ‘Theodore

Roosevelt.

‘The comparison is asinine to say the

least Apologies to G. J. N.

OAKWOOD ENTERTAINMENT CHATTER
Father—The man who marries my daughter,
young fellow, wins a prize.
Eisele—Gosh, that’s a novel idea! Money prize
or loving cup.
There is but one class of people who use furniture polish instead of hair-groom.
John Ratchford is again enrolled in the Law class.
Yes, sophomore.

BEGGAR-MAN—THIEF!
Bickford—If you force me to pay that money

now, I can’t pay it.
Kirk—But if I wait till you pay it, Pll never
get it.

Joe Maloney (with usual introduction): I say,
Merle, have you heard the one about the two Trishmen—”
Merle: “I’m late for Philosophy and besides you
can’t interest me, I just heard one about five
Irishmen.”

Attention Housewives!
Why prepare that Christmas dinner with fowl
purchased out of a refrigerator, which may have
been killed last June, when you can secure from

The Nushawg Poultry Farm, Inc.
Turkeys, Ducks, Geese and Chickens (dressed or on
foot) in any quantity and be assured of the date of
their preparation for your use.

Our farm is located nine miles west of the Day-

Frischkorn—You have actually sent me a bill
with my clothes.

What an insult.

How dare you!

Tailor—The bookkeeper’s fault, Mister.

He got

you mixed up with those who pay.

ton Court House on the Eaton pike, drive out and
make your selection or if you can not follow this
suggestion, call No. 48, New Lebanon exchange,
and place your order.

Country Prices—City Service
Bost—Have you ever come across a girl who, at
the slightest touch, caused a thrill and tremble
in every fibre of your being?

Bramlage—No, with the possible exception of
that lady dentist on Ludlow Street.

Quality Without Exception

Satisfaction Guaranteed
No orders accepted later than SATURDAY,
DECEMBER 22, and deliveries will be made on

Monday, December 24.

Bell 2632

Home 11573

C.C, Young’s
Cleaning, Pressing
and Repairing
Work Called for
and Delivered
Ep. MERKLE, Mgr.

1217 SOUTH BROWN STREET

BAKER’S

HARDWARE
STORE
South-west Cor. Fifth and Jackson Sts.

Main 836—Telephones— Home 2336

FISH
UNIFORMS
SIGMUND EISNER CO.
REDBANK, N. J.

POU L-ER Y

Sifferman’s

45 South Jefferson Street

DAYTON, OHIO

Heller & Bundenthal

Home Phone 2688

Bell East 2800

All kinds of

The Dayton Lumber and
Manufacturing Co.

Insurance
Automobile Insurance a Specialty
512 Reibold Building

LUMBER

BOTH PHONES

The Dayton

LATH AND SHINGLES

Stencil Works Co.
Steel Stamps—Rubber Stamps

Manufacturers of

Seals—Badges—Engravings

Doors, Sash, Blinds and AJ] Kinds of Mill Work

Stencils
115 E. SECOND ST.
Dayton, Ohio
Phone Main 5364

Home 8828

Bell 888

Get Good Shoes and You'll Be Safe

Frank C. Clemens

You can’t save money on shoes, unless the shoes are good.
Even high prices on high quality would be better than low
prices on poor quality.
In Walk-Over Shoes you always get quality, plus dependable
leathers, service giving construction, solid comfort and good
styles.

Successor to McDermott & Clemens

SANITARY
PLUMBING
Gas Fitting and Hot Water Heating

KEHM’S

28 North Jefferson Street

WALK-OVER BOOT SHOP
39 S. Main Street

Prompt Service—Estimates Cheerfully Given
HARRY SCHMITZ
.

LOUIS RAUSCH

Established 1863

THERE’S A CERTAIN FEELING OF

SATISFACTION

HOME PHONE 5666

Felt by the users of Lowe Brothers High Standard Quality

TheSSP Bate

Paint Products—they mean paints and varnishes that are
made as good as they can be made—they look better, last

longer and go further, which means in all, REAL PAINT
Economy. Your painting problems are ours.

Lowe Brothers Paint Store

Bread and Fancy Cakes
1211 Xenia Avenue

THE

John T. Barlow Co.
Wholesale

DRY GOODS

and NOTIONS
Third and Sears Streets, Dayton, Ohio

Main 58
e
r

110-112 East Third Street

Home 6301
€

THE: DRINK: THAT HITS THE SPOOF

ceeen Finest Quality «»
«> Blend A Coffee —
THE JANSZEN GROCERY Co.
Bell Phone Main 832
Connects all Departments

S. E. Corner Second and Walnut Sts.
101 to 117 East Second Street
CINCINNATI, OHIO

This Magazine 1s

Hollencamps

~ Our Product

“@ie
J Cy Printing
Company

In all Assorted Flavors and the Very Best
Just phone what you want and we will deliver to you

205-207-209 SOUFH JEFFERSON ST.

South End
Haberdasher
E. J. STOECKLEIN
High Class Line of

GENTS
FURNISHINGS
1075 S. Brown St.

Builders’
Hardware

TRY OUR CEREAL BEVERAGES

“Golden Glow”
—

AND

“Dark Cream”
VERY

REFRESHING

DAYTON, OHIO

ome
AY

Bell Main 4

A SPECIALTY

The Hollencamp Products Co.

Lawn Mowers
Lawn Rollers
Garden Hose
Screen Doors
and Windows
Chicken

Bell Main 433

PHONES

Home 2433

Netting
and

When in need of new Glasses or

Fly Screen

repairs are necessary on the
TOOLS AND CUTLERY

THE G. W. TISCHER CO.
34 N. Main St.

Dayton, Ohio

old glasses, visit

117 South Ludlow

OPTICIANS

ALUMNI PROFESSIONAL DIRECTORY
ACCOUNTANT AND AUDITOR

ARCHITECT

HUGH C. WALL, ’84
W all-Hardman-Lane

1077 Reibold Building

HOWARD GERMANN, ’01
Schwind Building

Dayton, Ohio

Dayton, Ohio
ATTORNEYS

JOSEPH B. MURPHY, ’01
Murphy, Elif, Leen & Murphy

Schwind Building
Dayton, Ohio

HARRY SOLIMANO, ’09
Fiorini & Solimano
324 Dayton Savings and Trust Bldg.
Dayton, Ohio

EDGAR ORENDORFF, ’99
801 Lindsey Building
Dayton, Ohio

HUGH ESTABROOK, ’09
403 Schwind Building
Dayton, Ohio

JOSEPH M. GOODING, ’84

JUDGE HENRY C. FERNEDING, ’90

Fon du Lac,

Court of Appeals
Ohio

Wisconsin

JUDGE VIRGIL TERRELL, ’00
Municipal Court
~ Cleveland, Ohio

WALTER L. CONNORS, ’05
922 Dayton Savings and Trust Bldg.
Dayton, Ohio

DAVID KERSTING, ’05
1055 Reibold Building
Dayton, Ohio

CLARENCE J. STOECKLEIN, ’08
709 Reibold Building
Dayton, Ohio

FRANCIS C. CANNY, ’09
211 Dayton Savings and Trust Bldg.
Dayton, Ohio

ALBERT J. KRANGZ, 711

W. HOWARD KEYES, 715
With Blackmar & Bundschu

HORACE BOESCH, ’22

Kansas City, Mo.

Dayton, Ohio

1006 Nicholas Building
Madison Avenue
Toledo, Ohio

U. B. Building

DENTISTS

DR. LEON DEGER, ’10
Fidelity Building
Dayton, Ohio

DR. FRANCIS GAYNOR, 715
Brown and Warren Sts.
Dayton, Ohio
E-NGINEERS

M: J. GIBBONS, JR,,°02;.M. Ex. ’22
M. J. Gibbons Supply Co.

.

EARL A. SMITH, ’07
Civil Engineer

Monument Ave. and Webster St.

702 Conover Building

Dayton, Ohio

Dayton, Ohio

HARRY F. FINKE. ’02

HARRY ANDERTON, ’09

Finke Engineering Sowmbany
D
Oh;
Be
Ne

instrance TneHiect
Anderton & Anderton —
Dayton, Ohio
JOURNALISTS

JOSEPH CONNORS, ’00

EMIL EDMONDSON, ’13

Dayton Daily News

Wall Street Journal

Dayton, Ohio

New York City

HENRY FARRELL, 712

FRANCIS J. POWERS, 712

Sport Editor

.

United Press Associations

World Building

Sport Writer
Cleveland Plain Dealer

New York City

Cleveland, Ohio

HARRY KENNEDY, ’16

THOMAS HOOK, ’21

Sport Writer

Sport Writer

Dayton Journal and Herald
Dayton, Ohio

Dayton Daily News
Dayton, Ohio
PHYSICIANS

DR. JAMES A. AVERDICK, ’70

DR. G. A. HOCHWALT, ’89

Eighth and Bakewell Sts.
Covington, Ky.

413 South Main Street
Dayton, Ohio

DR. A. J. MOORMAN, ’00

DR. J. E. MONNIG, 208

857 Reibold Building

641 South Main Street

Dayton, Ohio

Akron, Ohio

PHYSICIANS ( Continued)

DR. MATTHIAS WAGNER, 710
410 Savings Building

DRON, CC. HOCHWALT, “6
2418 North Main Street

Lima, Ohio

Dayton, Ohio

DR. GEORGE SEITTERS, 719
925 West Third Street
Dayton, Ohio

DR. CLIFFORD R. WEIS, ’19
485 South Broadway
Dayton, Ohio

DR. MORGAN LOUIS TRAINER, ’04
Belmont Avenue

Chicago, IIl.
A BOOK BY AN ALUMNUS OF THE UNIVERSITY OF DAYTON

“IDYLLS of BIRD LEP
Be
By Bert G. Hochwalt
TABLE OF CONTENTS
Springtide

This collection of intimate studies of bird life was
written by one whose’ knowledge of the outdoors
was gleaned at first hand. Many of these life stories
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There lives no sportsman, bird lover or nature

student who will not be thrilled by “The Mallard’s
Rendezvous,” “The Romance of Mr. and Mrs. Bob

White,” “Home Building in the Bog,” and the manyothers of similar quality and type that make up the
contents of this fascinating volume.
The book is sumptuously gotten up in the best
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